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222 8 gedient in the Compound 
= 0 my Dedication, call d A. 

N 5 ion or Flattery, which” _ 
SL IS is « Weed grown fo rank \ 
Fer, that 1 am afraid it may offend 
ur Nice Noſes; and for chat 'Reafon,. 
; reſelved to pull it up by the Roots, 
0” it is very poſſible ſome of ye may 
heve there 15 no ſuch Thing , ſince ta 
en ag, fo much Merit all is due that can 

A 2 be 


iv _ DEDICATION. 
be ſaid: But as I am now in a Vein 
of Writing ſomething New to pleaſe ye, 
1 intend to throw in a Scruple to the 
Contrary Scale; and for once, let Truth 
and Juſtice bold the Balance. J know 
if I ſhould tell ye of a Thouſand Fine 
Qualities, to which ye can never make 
a Good Title, it would be no more than 
a Weak Imitation of my Predeceſſors: 
But as I now ſet up for an Original, 
wy Words and Thoughts are to be en- 
tirely my. own, and 1 alone accountable 
for them. 


I is very likely ye may bo l the 
privd,, that I ſhould draw the Character 
of a Rake, then lay it under the Pres 
teftion of a Beau: But I muſt tell 
I bad à very Advantageous View, whe 
T pitchd upon ye for my Patrons; fo 
T thought ye were much more likely 7 
Stand by me, than the Worthy Gentleme 
decypher'd in the following Sheets, Ther, 
is certainly a good deal of Difference be 
Fwixt the Two Characters; for tho thi 
one may uot altogether preſerve the ſtricteſ 
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DEDICATION. v 
in W Morals; yet in many Caſes, he is care- 
e, fl to avoid any Material Reflection on 
be his Honour: For Example, be may 
tbl have Bravery enough to leave his Coun- 
try in Defence of it, whilſt the other 
new ſtays at Home to guard his own Dear 
ke Perſon and the Ladies: And I muſt 
an own myſelf better pleasd with the Cou- 
rage and Conduct of a Real Engage- 
al, ment with the Spaniards, than in any 
en· Proteſtations of Stabbing your ſolves for 
L. 
But Gun poder and Perfume is a 


ur very odd Mixture; and why ſhould I 1 


Ter talk of Battles to ſuch a Peaceable Part 
ro of the Species? No! I Hall confine 
wel :y/elf entirely io your Nicer Qualities ; 
& and particularly, enlarge upon the Ele- 
gance of drawing Gold Snuff- Boxes in- 
ead of Daggers, and writing Billet- 
mei deux inſtead of Challenges: And every 
herd ene muſt give into this Way of thinking, 
bebo compares the Prudence of the one 
* tha with the Raſhneſs. of the other. I could 
Fe repeat a Thouſand Things, wherein our 
© | Pretty 


Pretty Fellows excell the Unpoliter Part | 
f Mankind, and moſt will agree, it bei- 


Hands fhould be call'd Foppery and 


FT a Fine Gentleman. 
may receive no Freckles, your Embroi-W 


any Shock, are the Unfeigned Wiſhes 0 


vi DEDICATION. 


ter to drink Barley-Water for a Smooth 
Completion, than Burgundy for a Red 
Face. Oh! how preferrable is the 
Charming Nonſenſe of our Gentilshom- 
mes des Amours to thoſe Profane Oaths, 
which make ſo great a Part of the Con- 
ver ſation of Bluſtering Britons. It muſt 
be owing to the Bad Taſte of the Age, 
that a great deal of Powder and White 


Effeminacy; or, that the Gentle, Eaſy 
Study of Women and Dreſs, ſhould be 
thought inferiour to that of Men ana 
Letters; and fure they muſt miſtake the 
Literal Senſe of erg who don call 


To conclude, That your Fine Faces 


deries no Tarniſb; nor your Fortunes 
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ine Gentleman. 

— cuind whois oe 
* ) alliard who 1s to be 

4) 2 - Lo the Subject of the following 
4 Leaves, will (with his own In- 

and clinations, and a little of my 


additional Diſcipline) be a very 
call 82 exact Copy of the Title Page; 
1 for tho? I ſhall be very punctu- 
| in delivering nothing but plain Fact in the 
ndamental Part of his Story, it is not im- 


oi oflible but by. way of Epiſode I may intermix 
ow and then a pretty little Lye, and fince it 

Ane to be both little and pretty, I hope my Rea- 

5 Of Er will excuſe me if he finds me out, and let 


m convict me if he can. 

The above-named Gentleman was born in 

e of the largeſt Counties in Erg/and; his 

[other a Woman of Diſtinction, and claim'd 
EE I oo 


% 


Z 4 : The Modern Fine Gentleman. 9 
a Share in ſome of the Beſt Blood in the Na- 


and free, would know no Bounds, nor bear 


the verieſt Trifle in Domeſtick Affairs gave her 
 Inſy 
fame 


. Reputable Capacities, and was juſt choſen 


anxious for his Children, having, beſide his 
Son, one Daughter, and both too young to be 
left to the Care of a negligent unmindful Eye. 
An Affair of this Importance requir'd. more 


Which his good Nature would fain have hie 
| 1270 2 N ! po INS > +4 
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tion; her Education, perhaps, not very re- 


gular, an airy, roving Temper, unconfin'd, 


the leaft Reſtraint. Pleaſure was her Idol, at 
whoſe Altar ſhe became a conſtant Votary, but 


1 Pain; two Days ſpent in the 
iverfion was Abominable Pleaſure, but 
freſtt Delights were worth continued Notice. 


His Father was a Perſon of à very different 
Character, wiſer and prudent, yet had the ut- 


moſt Tenderneſs. for his Lady, and look'd..on 
her weak Behaviour, as one would on a Sick 
Child; with Pity, - not with Anger or Re- 
| ar He had ſerved his Country in many 


Knight of the Shire, when the Small-Pox tpb 
fatally ſeiz'd him, of which. in ten Days he 
dy'd; during which time he ſeem'd exceeding 


Time than he had now to ſpare; and how to 
manage for their Good jointly, with the Satis- 
faction of his Lady, he knew not. To leave 
them to her Care and Management ¶ her Tem 
per conſider' d] was throwing them into the 
Mouth of Ruin ; and to ſubſtitute another, at 
leaſt while they were fo very young, was ſhew 
ing. thoſe Faults too plainly to the World 
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even from himſelf. Many of his poor reſtleſs 
Hours were made infinitely more ſo, by thoſe fad 
Reflections, yet the tender Regard he had for 


it his Lady took place, and he at laſt determined 
it to do Wo with his lateſt Breath that ſhould 
r WW give her the leaſt Indifference for his Loſs, he 
e cConſider'd his Children were hers as well as 
at his, and hoped when he was gone, ſhe would 
e. then conſider, there was none left either to in- 
nt dulge or wink at her Follies, would wiſely 
t- remember her ſelf a double Parent, and ſhew 
on her true Concern for his Loſs by a more than 
ck common Care of them. He therefore, ete his 
te- dying Moments came too near him, call'd her 
ny and his Children to his Bed-fide, and thus ad- 
cn ! dreſt them: T have now before me all I hold 
d dear on Earth, and it is no eaſie Task to go 
hel for ever from your Eyes; but I am now arreſted 
ing by a cruel Hand which will take no Ranſom, 
his Þut infiſts upon a ſpeedy Payment of that Deht 
bel 1 owe to Nature, nor will by any Means let 
ye. 80 his Hold till my freed Soul ſhall take her 
ore Flight and find a Reſt on ſome unknown Shore. 
toll Since then I muſt go, all that remains for me 
Atis- is to recommend thoſe tender Pledges of our 
eave Love to the utmoſt Care of you, the deareſt 
em. Fartner of my Bed, and as a dying Requeſt beg 
the their Education may be ſuch as may give them 
r, asia true and early Notion of Vertue and Ho- 
new nour. . 5 : 3 „ 5 ; 
orla As for you my beloved Son, you are now 
hid turn'd of fourteen, you are bleſt with a pro- 


ming Genious, and Pe are 


yet but 
young 
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4 The Modern Fine Gentleman. 
young you may remember the Words of a Fa- 
ther, whoſe laſt Requeſt to you is, That while 
to keep your Footſteps Ready, that ſo they may 


Pedant, or.raiſe you on the other to the light 


who may ſtrive to poiſon your Morals, be duti- 


bly young, a-gocd Face and a better Joynture 
* aſhamed of ſuch light Proceedings, with « 


you travel through this Life, you will learn 


neither fink you on one Side to the heavy dull 


flaſny Coxcomb, let a ſtrict Vertue regulate all 
your Actions, deſpiſe and ſhun thoſe Libertines 


tul to your Mother, love your Siſter, and mar- 
ry a Woman of Vertue. | 
I leave you ſole Heir to a very flouriſhing 
Eſtate, which has for two Centuries been in 
your Family, I beg you will never leſſen your 
Anceſtors by a Miſapplication of thoſe Talents 
Heaven has bleſt you with. I would fay more 
but my Spirits grow faint, and I have now no 
more to do but die in Peace, and cloſe my Eyes 
for ever. He had hardly done ſpeaking when 
a Convulſion ſeized him, and catch'd his lateſt 
Breath, and in him died a worthy Patriot, 
a tender Husband, and a careful Father, in the 
thirty 6xth Year of his Age, and had his dy ing 
Words been of any Force with thoſe he left be- 
hind, his Children might have made as good 
a Figure in Life as their Predeceſſors had done 
before them, but L:dy Galliard was left tollera 


and dried up her Tears ſo ſoon,. that Decen 


Bluſh cry'd fie, and left ger. 8 
Sure unjuſtly are we called the weaker Veſ⸗ 
ſels, when we have Strength to ſubdue that 


; 


which 
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land had not the too haſty Hand of 


The Modern Fine Gentleman. 5 
which conquers the Lords of the Creation, for 
their Reaſon tyes them down to Rules, while 
we like Sampſen break the trifling Twine and 
laugh at every Obſtacle that — oppoſe our 
Pleaſure. Lady Galliard had too much Reſo- 
lution and Courage to ſtrugle with Grief, but 
like an expert Fencer gave it one home Thruſt 
and ſilenced it for ever, hardly allowing ſo 
much as the common Decorum of a Months 
Confinement to a dark Room, though her wild 
Behaviour told the World ſhe was but too well 
qualified for ſuch an Apartment for ever. But 
T now give up my Obſervations to. Time, who 
will probably alternately bury and raiſe her 
Shame, to him I leave her for a while, and call 
upon young Galliard her Son, who is now ar- 
rived at one Step of Honour, being the Third 
Baronet ſucceſſively of his Family, Sir John 
therefore for the future we call him,. and. if he 
behaves below his Manhood and Dignity, we 
muſt beg the Mother to anſwer for the Son, 
fince the Father left ne Example behind him, 
but what was worthy of the ſtricteſt Imitation, 
Death, 
ſnatch'd him hence ſo ſoon, his indefatigable 
Care had made his Son what he really was him- 
ſelf, a perfect fine Gentleman. It is a common 
Saying, That Manners makes the Man, but that 
Word, like Friendſhip, includes much. more 
than is vulgarly underſtood by it, and a falſe 
Educatiop like falſe Wit only ſerves to varniſh _ 
over the Defects of our Scene and Behaviour, 
which. when tried -by i true Touchſtone, lays 
G 3 5 us 


gu” 


us open and ſhews the Deformities of boch. 
But if a wrong Diſcipline in Youth be fo per- 
nitious, what becomes of thoſe who have none 
atall? How many young Gentlemen have we 
among the better Sort of Men, that are in a 
Manner wholly neglected and left to branch 
forth into numberleſs Follies, like a rich Field 
uncultivated, that abounds in nothing but tall 
Weeds and. gaudy ſcentleſs Flowers. This is 
doubtleſs the Reaſon why the Town is ſo 
 Rock'd with Rakes and Coxcombs, who wiſely 
imagine all Merit is wrapt up in fine Clothes 
and Blaſphemy; a laced Coat, gold clock't 
Stockings, and a Tapee, qualifies a Man for 
a modern fine Gentleman, and if he can but whore, 
Kvear, and renounce his Maker, he is a modern 
nine Gentleman indeed. Too much like this 
it fared with our young Baronet, who is now 
left to think and a& as he pleaſes himſelf, and 
he that is his own Teacher has too often a Fool 
for his Schoolmaſter, tho' young Galliard did 
not want Senſe, but on the contrary had more 
than could be expected from one of his Years, 
and yet alaſs, for want of due Meaſures, it 
grew up rank, and ſprouted out with nothing 
but Excreſcences. He now ſaw himſelf with 
the Eyes of Vanity, which was daily increaſed 
by the Flattery of the Servants, a Thing he 
liked fo well that his whole Time was ſpent 
among the Grooms in the Stables, or the 
Wenches in the Houſe ; and doubtleſs his na- 
tural good Senſe and acquired good Manners 
met with all the Improvement that ſuch. _— I 
| 8 on- 


The Modern Fine Gemlemm. 7 
Converſation could furniſh him with. Two 
whole Years flipt away in a careleſs Letherpy, 
which loſt Time was of much more value than 
the annual Rents of the Eſtate, conſidering one 
revolves, but the other is loſt for ever. We 
generally expect a Man compleat at one and 
twenty, and two Vears out of ſeven is too con- 
ſiderable to be trifled away, befide the ſad Diſ- 
advantage of imbibing ill Caftoms, which like 
the King's Evil is ſeldom or never removed. 
The Neglect of this young Gentleman alarmꝰd 
all that loved his Father, which was juſt as 
many as knew his Worth; but in a near Part 


of the Neighbourhood lived one Mr. Friendly, 


who was always converſant with, and loved by 
the deceaſed ; he in a very particular Manner 
lamented the Mifortune of. the almoſt ruin'd 
Sir John, but knew not where to apply for 4 
Remedy, the Knight was too young toe 
thoughtleſs and too fond of his own Will te 
hearken to any Advice that did not concur with 
it. And for Lady Galliard, ſhe was too poſi- 
tive, too proud, and too carelefs, either to be 
perſwaded by her Friends, or to joyn in Con- 
ert with Reaſon for the Good of her Child. 
However, he had a Stratagem in his Head, 
rhich kind Chance furniſhed him with, and 
which he hoped might be of ſome Service to 
his Deſign, in order to“ put it in Practice, he 
made an Invitation to ſome of his neareſt Neigh- 
bours, among which Lady Gailliard and her Son 
were bidden ; while they were at dinner, a- 
mong the reſt of che Attendants was a very 
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ſpruce, clean Footman, who had ſomething in 
his Air that look'd as if he was not born. one. 
Mr Friendly ſeemed to uſe him with ſome Det- 
erence, and faid, pray Tom do ſo and ſo, Tom 
ſeemed very diligent, but a little aukward, and 
ſome of the Company obſerved: a Tear often 
ſtarting into his Eyes, which gave them a: Cu- 
rioſity to enquire who he was, and that gave a 
good Lift to Mr: Friendly's Deſign. Dinner 
was no ſooner over than he took the Opportu- 
nity. and gave the Company. the following Ac- 
count: 9 . 
This young Fellow whom you all ſeem to 
enquire after, and whom I received but three 
Days ago into my Family, was the Son of a 
Private Gentleman, who had a very eaſy For- 
tune in Life, but by an ugly Accident broke 
his Leg, which threw him into a Fever and 
kill'd him. This poor young Man who was 
then about twelve Years of Age, is too fad an 
Example of the. Want of Care in a Parent, 
for his Mather though a very modeſt and good 
Sort of Womam, was: extremely covetous, 
which prevented all. that Care which ſhould 
have been taken towards making her Son a 
Man, ſhe fancied Time and Nature would do 
as much for nothing, as if ſhe ſhould' put he 
ſelf to a deal of Charge, which perhaps at laſt 
would turn to no Account. Jam on the other 
Hand loved Play and Ideleneſs, hated School, 
| _ _and Learning, faid he would never have anyfſſſs. 
f | Thing to do with crabbed Gree that ſtuck in ou 
14 his Throat, and was ready to choak him, tho 
| 
' 
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The Modern Fine Gentleman. 'q 
ow and then for Variety he vouchſafed to 
make his Maſter a Viſit, and handle a Gram 
er, though he was never rightly acquainted 
ith its Rules. Time however would not 
wait till Reaſon thought fit to ſhow him his 
Folly; ſo ſpur'd on by his boyiſh Inclinationg, 
en ind no body to reſtrain them, he run on from 
-U- Wone Diverſion to another, grown perfectly 
- 2 Wcadftrong and ſpoiled till he was twenty Years 
zer of Age, at which Time his Mother fell fiek, 
Wome ſay broken hearted at his Proceedings, 
hich 'ſhe might thank herſelf for, but be that 
as it will, ſhe then died, and he was left for 
he other Year to the care of an Uncle, who 


rec Bnanaged ſo well as to cheat him of Part of his 
f a WE ſtate; and the reſt as ſoon as he came to age he 
__— quandred away on Game-Cocks and Race- 
oke 


Horſes ?-ſo that for want of due Diſcipline while: 
he was a Boy, he was utterly ruin'd as too 
many of his betters have been before him, and. 
now grown up to Man as you all ſee under 
-nt, the honourable Circumſtances of a Footman:. 
ood In all Probability Lady Galliard and her 8on 
dus, took the Application as it was deſigned to 
hemſelves, for they both coloured at the End 
of it, which Mr. Friendly perceived and was 
eſolved to go on. We have the Advice of a 
ery. wiſe Mun, proceeded he, to train up- 
outh as we would have them act when riper 
Years take place. Learning we all know is 
the firſt Step towards the Improvement of our 
Senſe, as good Converſation is towards that of 
dur Manners, and it is ſo hard a Matter te 
1 | i bring 
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10 The Modern Fine Gentleman. 
bring a Man to an exact Behaviour in Life th: 
he ought not to looſe one Minute in the pur- 
ſuit of it. But Madam, continued he, addreſ- 
ing Lady Ga//iard, now we are upon this To- 
pick, may TI with the Freedom of a Friend as& 
your Ladyſhip how Sir John is to ſpend his 

ime till he writes Man, methinks I long tc 
fee him in the Road his worthy Father travel: 
led, to draw whoſe Character requires too ma 
ny Maſter-ftrokes for my ſhallow Capacity, no 
would I attempt to delineate a Picture where 
the Original was ſo well known, your Fancies 
can form a better Judgment of his Perfection 
than a.dull Diſcription from an unable Tongue 
in ſhort he was worthy of the Name of Man; 
which all who ſtand ere& cannot make a jul; 
Title to, it requires a pretty deal of Pains te 
diſtinguiſh our ſelves from Brutes, we mu 
have a Share of Pyobity, Honour, Gratitude 
Good Senſe, and a Complacency for our Spe 
eies in general, to render us worthy of thai 
Name, ſo that all who are deſign'd for Men 
are not rightly call'd ſo, till acquired Advan 
tages confirm their Title. Sir, ſaid a Gentle- 
man preſent, methinks you arraign the Care o 
the Almighty, or his Judgment in making Man 
if you ſay they are not born compleat, beſide 
Mr. Friendly, good Senſe is not an acquired 
Quality. To fay I arraign Providence, re- 
turn'd Mr. Friendly, when I affirm Man is not 
born perfect, is the ſame as to ſay, when I have 
a Thouſand a Year given me, it is no Preſent 


unleſs the kind Donor ſits down. every Day 7 
| te 


Il me how to ſpend it. When the bountiful 
Jand of Heaven was opened to Man with the 
zoble Gift of Reaſon, it left that very Reaſon 


zeaſts when we neglect to liſten to it. I own 


ni: {o very capable of the higheſt Improvement 
tot with a ſmall Latitude of Expreſſion it may 
ele called ſo, for he that takes it in its natural 
na 


implicity and lets it lye fallow, may be juſtly 
id to bury his Talent, and it dwindles by. 
Wegrees till it degenerates into down right 
olly, and we may as well expect a Boy to 
peak Greek and Hebrew without being taught, 
good Senſe to keep its Ground without ſome 


rivate Reflexions upon the Deſign of it, he 
ras very conſcious he wanted Improvement ra- 


de zer than a Talent to improve, and ſoon gueſt 
ry ze Point of the darted Arrow was aimed at 
ha 


mſelf, or his Mother, which was equally 
ercing, becauſe ſhe had thus far indulged his 
egligence, but as he had ſuck'd in a careleſs 
olent Way of Life, he was now reſolved to 


am too much a Boy Mr. Friendly to enter into 
ipute-with one of your ſolid Judgment, nor 
it in my Power to baffle your Aſſertions, but 


notWterrupting Sir Jabn, you are not the Perſon 
dncern'd in the oblique Affront, it is at me 
: fide-long Glance is caſt, and the Reproach 


reaches 
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o improve itſelf, and there it is we joyn with 


ood Senſe is not an acquired Quality, but it 


are to improve it. During this Diſcourſe, 
ir John fat very attentive, making his own 


erſiſt in it, and made the following Anſwer - 


think Stay Child, faid Lady Galliard, 


' i 
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reaches my Conduct, which poſſibly I could 
clear if IJ thought it worth my Trouble; but 
as I am reſolved to be always Miſtreſs of my 
own Actions, I ſhall never think myſelf oblig 
ed to account for them to any body. Madam 
return'd Mr. Friendly, I bluſh to think you 
Ladyſhip can have ſuch an humble Opinion o 
my good Manners, as to imagine I could ſa 
any Thing to you in my on Houſe with 
Deſign to affront you, I wiſh you would put 
kinder Conſtruction upon my Words, and b 
lieve they were ſpoke with a very differen 
View, Sir John Galliard ſucceeds the Eſtatf 
and Honour, of one of the fineſt Men in Fl 
land, and can you Madam, who are a Party 
near concerned, blame thoſe who loved thi 
Father, if they wiſh to ſee the Son inherit hi 
Vertues too. I own Mr. Friendly, replied 8 
FJobn, you have gloſs'd your Aﬀront with tt 
beſt ſort of Verniſh, becauſe it has the ſhinin 
Appearance of Friendſhip, and I muſt likewifY 
own I believe it is real, but while you make mii 
Father (whoſe Memory 1 revere) a ſhininffi 
Brillant, re ſeem to call his Son a worthl4 
Pebble. I am not yet ſeventeen Years of Agt 
and if I have loſt a Year or two of Improv 
ment, I may poſſibly make it up in my futui 
Life, but if I never do, I ſhall not miſs it, ® 
Man of Fortune and a Fool may be highly coi 
tent with what he has, but where there is t 
additional Blefling of a fine Genious to accon 
pany that Eſtate, it will act like a prudent Me 
_ chant, who when he has acquir d one THO 
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ſand Pounds goes on and improves till he has. 
got another. Even you yourſelf not ſeventeen, 
would call that Perſons Conduct in queſtion, 
who having but a hundred Pounds mould daily 
& ſpend it; and ſtarre when it is gone; every 
youlſſ Thing ought to be improved, or elſe we do not 
on offfl carry on the Syſtem of Life, as it was by Pro- 
d ſayfff vidence defigned we ſhould, apd if our Money 
ith Y ought to be inereaſed, ſure our Senſe ſhould be 
put Yſo, which is infinitely more preferable, but TI 
d bei find all I can ſay meets with an unkind Re- 
Ferenſſſ|ception,. ſo let us drown the ungrateful Subject 
Eftatlin his Majeſty's Health. Which when ended 
u Fnlthe Ladies withdrew, and after Sir Jahn had a 
rty little recovered his Temper, he ask d Mr. 

d thi Friendly if he had a Mind to part with his new 
rit h Footman Thomas: To which Mr. Friendly an- 
ed SWwered with his wonted good Nature, he had 
ich ti Mind to do any Thing that could oblige Sir 
hinin bn Galliard, and W if he did part with 
kewl 
ake m 
ſhinin 
orthle 
f Ag 
nprovi 
7 futu! 
iſs it, 


im, he would believe that was the only Mo- | 
ive: Upon which Tom was called in, and Mr. 
Yiendly asked him, if he had a Mind to change | 
1s new Maſter for a better? 'The young Man 
anſwered very hanfomly, That he had no rea- 4 
on to believe there could be a better, but as | 
e had a new Fortune to raiſe in Life, he 
hought himſelf obliged to do his beſt in or- 
ily conÞier to it. Then ſaid Mr. Friendly, wait upon 
re is Hir Jobn Galliard too morrow Morning, and 
 acconfeceive his Commands. But Sir Jobn, con- 
nt Meiitued he, if I refign my Footman to you, will 
e Thoſpou oblige me in another Point: There is a 
Gn 1 | young 
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14 The Modern Ene Gentleman. 


young Gentleman of my Acquaintance whe 
would make an extraordinary Companion for 

ou, heis a Man of Worth and Learning, and 
tis Example and Inſtruction would, I am ſrre, 
be of uſe to you, if you are inclined to ſome- 
thing in the Nature of a Tutor: Inform Lady 


 Gatliard, and let me know your Reſult, he is 


a Man of the beſt Senſe, and if you go no far- 
ther than his good Converſation, it will help 
to keep up the Spirit of your own. Sir Jabr 
told him, he defired nothing more than te 
oblige him, and what he propoſed was very a- 
greeable to him, and he. was very ſure Lady 
Galliard would not oppoſe it, ſo defired the 
young Gentleman, whoſe Name was Teaehwel) 


might come to him the next Morning; Whicl 


he did, attended by Tam. Things were imme- 
diately concluded, and he was fix*d in the Fa 
mily under two Capacities, one as Chaplain 


to my Lady, and the other as Tutor to her Son 


He was of a ſober mild Behaviour, affable te 
all, but very induſtrious to bring his new 
Charge to a Sence of thoſe Rudiments which 
Neglect had made him a Stranger too, and had 
ſo much good Fortune attended Sir Jabn as tc 
have ſent Mr. Teachwel! two ar three Year 
ſooner, it might have been of the firſt Conſe 
quence to him, but alaſs, he was now grow! 
headſtrong and paſt Advice. Tom behaved very 
well in the Family, and gained the Love 0 


every body in it, but after he had lived tw 


Years with Sir John, he came one Afternooi 
into the Dining-room, where his Maſter an 
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Lady were ſet at the Tea-Table, and deſired to 


nd be diſmiſt, for he heard his Uncle was dead, 
re, Hand was impatient to know how Matters went 
ne- Win his Family, but faid, if Sir John defired it, 
ady Ihe would wait upon him again in a few Days. 
e i do not ſee, replied Sir John, any Buſineſs you 
far- have to go at all, or what Expectations there 
xelpMcan be from the Death of an Uncle who has 
FabxWWeft Children of his own, you may be ſure 


when he cheated you as faſt as he could, it was 


y a- ot with a Deſign to do you Juſtice at his 
.ady{Death. No Sir, returned 7m, I never expect- 
theſid any from him either dead or alive, but he 
well has left but two Daughters, and one of them I 
hick{Whink myſelf pretty ſure of, though. Abſence 
ame perhaps may have made ſome” Alteration, and 
Fa- hat is, what with your Leave Sir, I would be 
plain{MWatisfied in. Your moſt humble Servant, cry'd 
Son. ir 7047, I find then you are going to compleat 


our happy Circumſtances in that mighty Bleſ- 
ing call'd a Wife, I wiſh you Joy Sir, but 
lope you are not in ſuch via haſte but you 

an ſtay till I have filled up your Vacancy- 
or that Matter Sir Jobs, ſaid Lady Galliard, 
Yeargou may take Dict, or Vill, *tis pitty to hin- 
er the poor Man, for there is nothing like 
row cloſe Application to keep a Woman's Incli- 
| ver ations ſteady ; come Sir Jobn, at my Requeſt* 


ove off imiſs him for a while, and when he has ſe- 
d twQFÞred his beloved Dultinea, he will wart upon 


u again, at leaſt till you can provide your 

r an lf to your liking. Sir Jabn gave a conſenting? 

Ladyfod, and Tom vaniſh'd. I always fancied; faid- 
0 2 Lady 


ODS ODD. — : ef „„ —H3 oo > - 


16 The Modern Fine Gentleman. 
Lady Galliard, that Tem. grew weary of his Li- 
very, and would have had you ſome Time ago 
to have found a better Place for him, it 1s not 
unlikely but that is the Reaſon why he is gone. 
When you urged it, Madam, return'd Sir John, 
your Reaſons were all wrong, had he been born 
a Footman, Promotion might have made him 
_ thankful, becauſe ſo much above his ExpeCa- 
tons, but to turn him into a Gentleman again, 
_ would never do, for he would doubtleſs have 

thought all due to his own Merit, and have 
grown ſo curſed proud. upon it, that I ſhould 
only have ſpoiled a very good Footman to 
make a very ill Vallet. While they were thus 
diſcourfing Mr. Teachwelt came ro them, and 
after ſome, little Introduction to what he was 
going to ſay, he thus went on: I am a little 
urpriſed Madam, that neither your Ladyſhip, 
or Sir Jabn, ſeems inclined to his ſpending 3 
Year or two at the Univerſity, or making a 
Tour into. France or [aly. have been his 
daily Attendant theſe two Years, and have of- 
ten lamented to ſee his Time elapſe withou 
that great Improvement his fine Genius 1s capa 
ble of. I intreat you Madam, to joyn you 
Commands to my Requeſt, and let us prevail 
with him to ſee the World; and know ſomething 
more than killing a Fox or Hare, than leap 
ing a Gate or ſeting a Partridge. For Heavens 
ſake Sir, rouſe yourſelf from this careleſs Le 
thargy, which has ſo long benum' d your Senſes 
exert your Reaſon, and give it Leave to act fo 
your own Advantage, I am ready and willing tc 


wall 
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wait upon you any where, and hope I have not 
behaved ſo ill as to make you weary of my 
Company. You are come, anſwered Lady 
bn Calliard, in a very critical Juncture for the 
very next Thing I intended to fay to Sir John, 


im was to perfuack him to ſpend a little: Fime at 
92 Cambridge, where I know his Father deſigned 
IT he ſhould go, and it is what I as earneſtly de- 

f fire, you are now in your Nineteenth Year, and 
eg ie you ever deſign to improve yourſelf, it is 
4 high Time to begin, I was never ſo earneſt for 
toll Your going before, though I fear you are but 
. indifferently qualified for any Examination. 


Sure Madam, replied Sir Jobn, you do not 
imagine that Men of Fortune go there for 
Learning, or any Thing elſe but to amuſe Time 
and ſpend it agreeably among the beſt Compa- 
nions, it is turning Porter to carry a Load on 
our Backs, and Learning is certainly the worſt 
ort of Luggage, under which we founder be- 
fore we get half way on our Journey; let thoſe 
tugg at Learning's Oar that are deſtined to live 
by it, for my Part I am well provided for, and 
11] be no Beaſt of Burden, though to oblige 
rou Madam, I do not care if I trifle-away ſome 
Months'thtre, and if I bring away no Greet or 
Latin I ſhell be ſure to meet with the beſt Con- 
Freerſation in the World. Sir Fobn, ſaid Mr. 

Teachwell, whatever your Inducements are for 
going to Cambridge, J am very much rejoyced 
o hear you reſol ve upon it, and doubt not, but 
hen you come there, you will think. very Aif- 
J ferently from what you do now, and will ſee a 

ES i C3 great 
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great many worthy Gentleman of the firſt Rank 
tugging with Pleaſure at that very Oar you 
have ſo lately mentioned, though few of t 
are unprovided for. But Madam, continued 
he, addreſſing Lady Galliard, will your Lady- 
ſhip be pleaſed to take Sir John in the Mind, 
and forward his Departure with the utmoſt Ex- 
pedition. 
Lady Galliard accordingly gave order to have 
all Things got ready, and in a Weeks Time he 
was to go, but the Morning before he was to 
begin his Fourney, whether it run in his Head 
a little more than ordinary, or that he had any o- 
ther Diſturbance, I know not, but he was up ſome 
Hours before his uſual Time, and after a Walk 
in the Garden, ran up to Mr. Teachrvell's Cham- 
ber, whom he found in a very thoughtful Me- 
lancholy Poſture. Sir Fohn, after the morning 
Compliment, asked him, if he was thinking of 
his next Days Journey. He faid no, his 
Thoughts were imployed on a more important 
Affair: What, I warrant, returned Sir Jobn, 
you were thinking on your laſt Journey, and 
after what Manner you ſhall get to Heaven. 
You are out again, Sir, ſaid Teachroell, it was 
of leſs Importance than that too. But ask no 
farther I entreat you Sir, Knowledge is what 
we often: ſeek after, but Ignorance gives us the 
moſt Eaſe. Then what the Devil are we go- 
ing to Cambridge for, reply'd the Knight, I al- 
ways told you Knowledge was a damn'd 
troubleſome 'Fhing, and yet methinks your laſt 
Words have raiſed my Curioſity, they * 0 
| | Ve 


& have ſomething-ambiguous in them, and ſound 
u has if I: Wera party concern'd ; I am however; 
n too well aſſured of your Veracity, to believe 
d ou would know and yet conceal any thing to 
- yy Diſadvantage, I therefore inſiſt on a clear 
1, NExplanation of what you have faid, and as you 
x- value my future Friendſhip, be brief without 


Reſerve. Sir John, returned Teachevell, none 


ve breaths that Wiſhes your Happineſs more than 
he I do, and it is to preſerve it, I would keep 
to this ſecret to myſelf, but as we all lie under 
ad Wain indiſpenſible Duty of preventing Evil if in 
'0-Mour Power, I think it mine to acquaint you 
me with this Affair, that you may endeaveur to put 


a Stop to a very pernitious one, which at pre- 
ent rages in your Family, know then [but arm 
le- Vourſelf with Patience toihear it] your Mother 
ing Ws the Criminlll. 

off My Mother, cry'd Sir Jobn, with the utmoſt 
his {Wurprize, my Mother a Criminal, how, when, 
here, what is her Crime? Who her Accuſer, 
ho dare accuſe her? Speak Diſtractor, or 
— Be calm Sir John, interrupted 
he good Man, leaſt your too furious Vindica- 
ion of her Honour, ſhonld expoſe it more, 
he Family I believe is at preſent unappriſed of 
e Matter, and unleſs her Woman be privy to 


theft, as ſure ſhe muſt, I think myſelf the only 
go-Ferſon who have found it out, which I by the 
Tal-FFreateſt Accident did this very Night, when 
nnd came up to Bed I caſt my Eye upon Maliere, 
r laftvhich lay upon my Table, and got ſo deeply 
m tof82gaged in it, that I read till almoſt two 


A* Clock * 
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Life till this Night, becauſe I always took it 


full View of his Face, but fancied he reſembled 
. Tom; I ram immediately to my Chamber-Door 


together and left me in a State ſo reſtleſs, that 
. Fhave never either warm' d- my Bed or cloſec 


20 The Modern Fine Gentleman. 
a-Clock : There is a little wooden Window 
yonder at my Bed's-head, which Jook&#tntothe 
great Hall, and which I never opened in my 


for a Cupboard, which I had no Uſe for. Be- 
fore I had'a Mind to part with the Companion 
in my Hand the Candle burnt out, and when 
F had thrown the Snuff in the Chimney and 
was getting to Bed in the dark, I thought I 
faw a Gleam of Light in the Cupboard, as I 
took it to be. I went immediately to it, perhaps 
a little ſtartled at a Thing ſo unexpected, and 
3 to open it, found it very ready to com- 
ply, not ſo willing were my Eyes to conſent 
to the Sight they met with, which was Lady 
Galliard hanging upon: the Arm of a Man, the 
Light ſhaded ſo that I could not command a 


which I opened before they. came within hear: 
ing, and flew to the End of the Gallery, which 
ou know faces my Lady's Lodgings, and there 
ſaw Tom ſo plain that I was ſoon convinced: I 
was not at firſt miſtaken, they both went in 


my Eyes this Night: Oh Sir John I grieve 
for your Diſtreſs, nor am I leſs at a Loſs hou 
to adviſe you on this ſad Occaſion. Sir Fohn 
who till now had never been touch'd to the 
quick, flung himſelf on Mr. TeachwelÞs Bed 
where his Eyes gave vent to a heaving Paſſio 
he indulged it for ſome Time and then got-u 
| $7 crying 
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crying out with tranſport, tell me Mr. Teach-: 


are all Women ſuch? O ſay they are, and give 
my Mind ſome eaſe. Hum, Sir Jabn, faid 
Teachwell, you may with the ſame Reaſon ask, 
„ben you ſee a Malefactor executed, whether 

all Men deſerve the Gallows. No, Vertue for- 


"1 bid, one ſingle Faulter ſhould infe& the whole 
. I Species. Women no doubt, are made of the 
i td fame Stuff that we are, and have the very 


ame. Paſſions and Inclinations, which when 
et looſe without a Curb, grow wild and un- 
ameable, defy all Laws and Rules, and can be 
ubdued by nothing but what they are ſeldom 

iſtreſſes of. 0 IDE | 
What ſhall T do, cry'd the enraged Sir Jahn, 
ill Jever more behold the Face of her that 


, ; gave me Being? Can I furvive the Infamy ſhe 
"has brought upon her Family, or be ſo much an 
0"fAccomplice in her lewd Proceedings as to ſuf- 
ro er her Paramour to live? No! Þ ll firſt make 


at Dog a Victim to my juſt Reſentment, and 
hen leave the Kingdom where I muſt ſhare 
he Scandal, though I am innocent of the: 
rime. Death, F now can penetrate into all, 
nd fairly-ſee the whole Deſign, firſt to ſecure 
he Gallant, ang then to baniſh;her Son, whom 


: e would never hear of parting with, till now. 
„onfuſion ſeize him, how I long to drench a 
7% oniard in bis luſtful Heart. Ah Sir Fobn, 


eturn'd Teachwell, how Nature mixes it (lf 
ith your Diſpleaſure, I ſee-you would fain lay: 
Mother's Crime to the Charge of one boar og 


well, for: you know the World, tell me I fay, 
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humble Thoughts were depreſt too low for 
ſuch aſpiring Hopes, had not ſomething more 
than bare Encouragement raiſed them, but as 


I have been the unhappy Diſcoverer of this 


Intreigue, I would by all Means divert you 
from a cruel and dangerous Revenge, Murder 


is certainly a greater Crime than Fornication, 


and while you would waſh out your Mother's 
ſtain, you blot your own Character, without 
Succeſs in your Endeavour, again, to kill_ the 
Man, would only ſerve to fill Fame's Trumpet, 
and that which is but whiſper'd now in your 
own Houſe, would in a few Days be ſounded 


all the Nation over, beſide Women of a warm 
Conſtitution, if they looſe one Lover will ſoon 


provide themſelves of another. So that what 
I would adviſe you to is this, defer your in- 
tended Journey to Morrow, and find an Op- 
portunity to catch them together, . reproach 
her [as you juſtly may] with ſtigmatizing 
her Family, get her Promiſe of baniſhing the 
Fellow, and then perſuade her to marry. As 
for my deſigned Journey return'd the Knight, I 
have already lay'd it by and am reſolved to 


leave the Kingdom, but firſt I muſt lay a 
Charge at a Mother's Door, and in ſuch bitter: 


Invecti ves as cannot fail to ſhock my very Soul, 
even while the Words are yet upon my Toms 


Yes, this Night I will ſarpriſe them together, 


which I can eafily do, for laſt Week I found in 
my. Father's Study a Key, which commands all 
the Doors in the Houſe, Lady Galliard's Cham- 
ber is within the little de agar Hs 

| 00 
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Door of which is always open for the Advan- 
tage of the Air, ſo that I can convey myſelf 
into her very Bed-chamber without the leaſt 
Noiſe, and my Key will let me into the Din- 
ing-room : But how, dear Teac/zve/l, tell me 


ou how to govern my exaſperated Spirit, to chain 

ler up the wild Emotions of my juſt Reſentments, 
'n, Way, is it poſſible for me to fee that Dog in my 
rs {Father's Bed with Temper 7 Can I behold a 
zut uilty Mother's Shame, and ſtand unmoved at 

the uch a vile Accomplice. O Teachꝛuell, my Rea- 


on leaves me, and I grow diſtracted at the 
hought ; ſaysthen, if the bare Thought can 


dur can 
Jed rack my tortured Soul, what ſhocking Horror 
rm vill attend the Sight? I know Sir Jobn, replied 


r. Teachwell, your Anger, Pride, Shame and 


bon 

hat (Confuſion, are altogether up in Arms, hurry- 
in- Ing you on to dire Revenge, but I have alread 
Op-id all I can to divert your Hand from Blood, 


nd have no more to do than to beg you will 
put it out of your own Power to do an Action 
hich may bring you man Days of Repen- 


AsWance, as well as the Hazard of your own 
t, INife, by going arm' d with nothing but your 
1 to atience, that Weapon can do no Harm, and a 


ery little Time will cool your Blood, and ſet 
itter our Reaſon in its proper Place. Come Sir, if 


oul, Mou pleaſe, we will go down and try to diſ- 
gue. Mel thoſe angry Vapours which croud your 
ther, nderſtanding and ſtrive to eclipſe your natu- 


al good Nature; I adviſe you to fein an In- 
poſition to retard your defign'd Journey, and 
little Time will too certainly convince mou 
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Our young Knight had no Occaſion, to feign 


Mind had made him exceedingly reſtleſs and 
Notice of, and faid, I fear Sir Jabn, you are 


peilding Miſtreſs ever wiſh'd for it more; 2 


ready to comply; all diſperſt ſeperately to thei 


as the Night before: The Houſe was no 


. 


an Indiſpoſition, the real Agitations of hie 
diſordered, which Lady Galliard at dinner took 


not well to day, for you neither Cat nor talk 2 
uſual. I believe Mamma, ſaid Miſs Dolly his 
Siſter [of whom we have hardly yet ſpoke] 
My Brother is in love with our Jane, for I ſau 
him kiſs her one Day when ſhe was making my 
Bed, and ſhe has been ſo proud ever ſince that 
I can never get my Tea in a Morning till 
has done. This made a little Mirth quite 
round the Table, and forced a Smile even from 
the diſturb'd Sir John, to hear the young Tel! 
tale; but the Teſt of the day went off with the 
utmoſt Impatience for Night, and no tranſport 
ed Lover, who was to ſink into the Arms of 


eleven of the Clock Sir John propoſed going ti 
bed, as having not reſted well the Night be 
fore. Lady Canard ſeemed ſleepy and w 


ſeveral Apartments, only Sir Jobn got pri vate 
ly into Teachavellos Chamber, where he place 
himſelf, in the dark, at the little Window, t 
watch whether Tem was conveyed the ſame wa 


Toke very ftill, when Sir Jobn diſcovered 
ght in the Hall, and in ſhort every Thin 
contributed ſo much toward his Expectatio 
that he was extreamly mortified with the cut 
ing Sight. He gave them Time to get to Bed 
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gu and then prepared with trembling Steps to vi- 
his fit them in their Retirement, he got by the Aſ- 
ſiſtance of his Key in the Dining- room, with- 
out any Noiſe, and coming to the Chamber- 
door, he heard his Mother in the Heighth of 
Paſſion, ſay as follows: And is it thus you re- 
his ward all the tender Sentiments I have had for 
you? Can it be poſſible that what you ſay is 
auf real? And can you 'barbarouſly ſnatch yourſelf 
from my Arms when I ſo fondly gave myſelf to 
that yours ? Have I not ſacrificed my Honour to 
the irreſiſtable Love J had for you, and in a 
uit Manner baniſh'd my only Son, whom I could 
ron never think of parting with before, that ſo no 
ell Interruption might break in upon our happy 
the Hours, did I not invent a Way to diſengage 
vori you from your Maſter's Service, becauſe I could. 
not bear ihe Thought of cruel Separation, and 
; do you after all, tell me you muſt be gone, O 
ig toll Monſter of Ingratitude, unſay that Word, and 
- beW fave a Heart that breaks when e' er you leave it. 
Madam, ſaid Jom, I do acknöwledge you have 


ſerved, and unſought Favours, but I entreat 
your Ladyſhip to remember, that when yon 
firſt diſcover'd your Paſſion in a Letter you 


. gave me one Day, the firſt private Interview I 

5 had with you, I laid before you the Inconve- 

red Iniencies that muſt inevitably attend what you 
propoſed, yet nevertheleſs I have been ſub- 


ſervient to your Will, even to the Hazard f 
my Life, and the diſturbing of a quiet Mind. 
hen replied Lady Ga/liard, to put you out of 
4 | ” ; Danger 


Was 


loaded me with unexpected, as well as unde- 
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Danger and remove your inward Diſorder, but 
above all to convince you of my utmoſt Eſteem 
take one Promiſe more, and that a ſuperior one 
to all I have ever pt made you, . P11 marry you 
the Hour Sir John leaves me. O Madam, an- 
ſwered Tom, thoſe Misfortunes which before 
Hung looſe upon my Shoulders are now, by ſo 
kind an Offer firmly riveted, and that Secret 
- muſt come to Light which has ſo long been 
. Hid in Obſcurity, know therefore to my eter- 
nal Uneafineſs T am married already, and to 
the very Perſon my abuſed Maſter thinks I am 
gone to, this T had told you at firſt, but that 
I hoped your Paſſion would have worn out 
with a few Nights Enjoyment, and I found 
an inward Check when I firſt complied, but if 
we once come to conſult with Fleſh and Blood, 
they certainly get the better, and the moſt for- 
cible Arguments are on their Side. - The im- 
tient Sir John no longer able to hear, enter'd 
at theſe laſt Words, and ſnatching up a Ta- 
per which ſtood upon the Table, he ran to the 
Bedſide with as much "Temper as he could poſ- 
ſibly command, juſt when Lady Galliard was 
going to ſwound, but one Surprize beat ,back 
another, and the freſh Concern of her Son being 
ſo near, recall'd her finking Spirits, though poor 
Sir John loſt his, for the blaſtirig Sight had 
fuch an Effect upon him, that his Tongue 
faulter' d, his Hand trembled, and his Legs not 
able to ſapport his Weight, lay'd him ſpeechleſs 
on the Floor. The guilty Couple in Bed took 
the Advantage of his retized- Reaſon, and 
„ 8 e' 
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| ©re he could recover it, had gotten on their 


Clothes and left the Room. Tom made the beſt 
of his Way, from a Houſe he was now grown 
weary of, and conſequently never deſired to 
ſee again, but Lady Galliard, who had always 
been, ſubſervient to Nature, was now touch'd' 
with it in behalf of her only Son, and no ſoon- 
er ſaw her favourite Footman gone than ſhe 
returned to her Chamber, where ſhe found Sir 
Jolm as ſhe left him, in a happy State of Igno- 
rance, ſhe then calPd for help, which with the 
Aſſiſtance of Time brought him to himſelf, bu: 
the Return of his Senſes were accompanied 
with ſuch Reproaches as let Lady Galliard into 
the Secret of her own Character, but as ſhe was 
a Woman of the moſt conſummare Aſſurance, 
it gave her the leaſt Diſturbance in Nature. 
And is it thus Madam, faid the recovered Sir. - 
Fobn, that you treat the Memory of the de- 
ceaſed; . and the remaining Part of him, his 
Children do you imagine while your Honour 
ſuffers Shipwreck, that ours can eſcape the 
Storm, or even his that is no more, do your 
not rake up his Affies to Diſgrace and Infamy, 
ealling his Fondneſs Folly, that could doat of 
ſo much Ingratitude, . and believe a Woman 
could be faithful, Good Heaven! Was there 
nothing in the Race of Mankind to pleaſe a 
depraved Appetite, but a worthleſs Foctman— 
Pardon me, Madam, continued the Knight, 
FT gow recolle& you are my Mother, but beg 
you will likewiſe remember I am your Son, 


and you the firſt Aggreſſor, and if s eriminaF 
EE 1+ 23-, © one 


28 The Modern Fine Gentleman. 
Behaviour ſhould alinate the Duty and Affecti- 
ons-of your Children from you, fay to your 
ſelf, bur fay it ſoftly, I deſerve it all. While 
Sir Jebn was going on with his juſt Inve&ves, 
Lady Galliard was ſtudying an Evaſion, and 
thought as the Fellow was gone clean off, and 
her Son had for ſome Time been ſenſelefs, it 
would be no hard Matter to perſuade him all 
he aw and heard, was Delufion or a Dream, 
and anſwered as follows: I own Sir Fobn, 
: your Words are extremely ſhocking to me, 
ecauſe I plainly ſee your Brain is turn'd, nor 
dare I ſo much as ask you the Meaning of 
them, left it ſhould throw you into a farther 
Delirium, but beg you will give me leave to 
call up ſome of the Servants again, that they 
may help me to convey you to your Bed, I was 
afraid of ſome growing Diſtemper, when I ſaw 
yon indiſpoſed at dinner Yeſterday. I confels, 
return'd Sir Jabn, ſuch Proceedings where a 
Man is fo nearly concern'd, may well be 
thought to turn his Brain, and my Confuſion, 
Grief,, and Shame is too great to bear many 
Witneſſes. No! Madam, I can go to my Bed 
without Aſſiſtance, but remember you have de- 
royed the ſweet Repoſe that ſhould attend me 
there, and do you after all to excuſe yourſelf, 
perſuade me I am deaf and blind, would | 
could wipe away thoſe Faults which buſy Time 
As laying up in ſtore, and will at laſt produce tc 
your: Confuſion, O would I could blot the 
out, though even at the Expence of Eyes anc 
ars which at preſent are of no uſe to me, but 
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to confirm the ill Opinion you have too juſtly 
given me of your Conduct, and I am now fc 

far let into Women's Frailty, that the whole 
Race of Mankind ſhould ceaſe e' re I would en- 


ven! That it were in my Power to believe my 
{elf deceived, but Madam you may be aſſured 


ig this unhappy Son of yours is not the only Wit- 
n, Wncſs to your Weakneſs. I will now leave you, 
, though with much Concern, and hope you will: 
je, make ſome home Reflections an your paſt Acti- 
or WW ons, how far my tottering Principles may fuffer- 
ol Wby ſuch Examples F cannot” yet determine, 
ner but if you never ſee me more, do not rack your: 
to Invention for the Cauſe. | 


At thoſe Words Sir Fobx with ſome Precipi- 
ation left the Room, where Lady Ga//iard con- 
tinued in mueh Confuſion, and ſpent the reſt 
pf the Night in Tears, perhaps more for the 
Loſs of the Lover gone, than the Son going, 
but that which touch'd her moſt ſenſibly, was 


on, telling her, he was not the only Witneſs to 
any her Faults, that nettled her execcdingly, and 
BedWhe would fain-have been informed, who it was 
de hat ſhared the Secret with her Son, but fear'd 


o ask him any Queſtians, leaſt they ſhould be 
anſwered with new Reproaches; but being im- 
patient of Spies about her, ſhe reſolved to rid 
herſelf of every Mortal in the Houſe, except- 
aer Woman who was privy to all her Afﬀaits.- 
dir Jobn ſhe thought would ſoon fteer his 

ourſe towards age, and then ſhe might 
make what Revolutions in the Family ſhe had 

2 8 . a Mind 


deavour to increaſe my own Species. Hea- 
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a Mind:to: Accordingly in two Days he took 
his Leave, attended only by Mr. Teachwell 
and one Servant, the latter after three or four 
Miles riding, Sir Job ordered to keep at ſome 
Diſtance, and then applied himſelf after the 
following Manner to his Tutor. I believe 
Mr. Teachwell, I fhall a little ſurprize you 
when I tell you, Lam abſolutely bent againſt 
the Journey you think Fam going to take, 
The Seat of Learning is no Place for me, [ 
now begin to have a Taſt for Pleaſure, and am 
reſolved to ſpend my Days where. I may glut 
myſelf at the Fountain-head, London therefore 
is the Way, the very Road which-Lintend to 
travel, leads to that glorious City ſo 'much ex- 
tolbd by al that have a Taft for true Delight, 
thither I mean to go, and try to wear awa 
_ thoſe difagreeable 'Fhoughts which gnaw and 
interrupt my Eaſe and Peace, you will I doubt 
not, diſapprove of my Deſign for double Rex 
ſons, I know you will be anxious for my Wel. 
fare, and perhaps a little dubious about you 
own, but I will certainly. ſee you well 
provided for before we part, and for my ow! 
Actions I am fully determined to let them tak 
their fwing. Mr Teachwell who had been form 
' ing many Schemes in his own Breaſt for the 
1 Advantage of his young Charge, liſtned to hi 
1 Reſolutions with the extreameſt Concern; and 
«told him, he very greatly fear'd the ſucceſs of 
4 his unadviſed Defign, and pardon me Sir Jobi 
|} continued he, if I ſay you are in the Height ol 
| Danger, and may very poſſibly liſt yourleliſ 
bo | undes 
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under the Banner of Knaves and Fools, for 
know Sir John, to the great Diſcredit of Hu- 
manity, there is a ſuperiour Number of that 
ſort to thoſe of a different Character. Vou are 


he young, raw, and unpractiſed in the Artifices | 
ve of thoſe Men, and when you have bought Ex- 
ou perience at too high 2 Price, you will have 

nM more Time for Repentanee:-than perhaps you 


will care to beſtow upon it. I-wiſtmy Words 
were of any Force with you, I ſhould then 
am with Pleaſure multiply them, but to my very 
great trouble I find you reſolute and paſt all- 
ore Advice, but what you give yourſeH. Would 
to but that great Share of Reaſon which Heaven 
er has beſtow'd- upon you, interpoſe betwixt you 
and Ruin, it-would-adviſe you to ſeek out ſome 
Improvement, and if you diſlike: Learning, 
ſpend a Year or two abroad, make a Tour into 
ubt France and Italy, and-fince you love not Books, 
read Men, ſtudy your own-- Species through 
every Stage and Scene of Life, then try whe- 
our ther it be poſſible for one of your early. Sence to 
vellhgive into the groſſer Part of Mankind, and joyn 
»wilfitheir guilty Actions with Eaſe and Approba- 
tion. Mr. Teachwell, replied; Sir Jobn, I can- 
rm not but own the Jaſtneſs of your Remarks, and 
vill always acknowledge they are greatly worth 


my Notice, but I am young as you yourſelf ob- 
and 3 and Pleaſure. muſt be had whatever it 
c: ificott. pe 
Fob Pleaſure Sir John, faid Teachwell, is in ſtrict- 


ht oneſs no longer ſo, than while like an eaſy Meal 
it goes lightly of the Stomach, witlbut leading 
3 | | ar 


32 The Modern Fine Gentleman... 

or loathing, and what we vulgarly call Plea- 
fare too often includs a great many criminal 
Actions, could I by ſtrength of Argument be 
ſo happy as to inſtill an innocent Notion of 
Pleaſere into your Breaſt, I ſhould gain a very 


conſiderable Point, but you are now going to 


a:Place where Religion, Vertue, Sobriety, and 
in ſhort every Action worthy: Praiſe is by 
the gay and young exploded. To carry you 
through the Courſe of the Tawn, you muſt 
learn the following Axioms: You are to kill 
your Man before you can be reckoned brave, 
you muſt deſtroy your Conſtitution with Diſ- 
eaſes e' re you are allowed a Man of Gallantry 
unman yourſelf by immoderate drinking, to 
qualify you for a boon Companion; blaſpheme 
your Maker by execrable Oaths and Curſes to 
avoid all Shew of ſneaking Religion; and i 
Fortune forgets to be. your Friend, while the 
Dice are in your Hand, you muſt fling awa 
your Eftate to ſome wining Bully, left you 
ſhould paſs for a Man of Prudence and 
Thought, which brings you to the: laſt De- 
gree of Miſery, and you are a Beggar before 
you know your Danger. And thus Sir Jahn 
T have deſcribed the Modern Man of Honour, 
which in my Opinion is the moſt diſhonourabl 
Man upon Earth, from which Character a 
from the Plague may Heaven always keep you. 

But why a Man of Honour, return'd $i 
Zobn, is Honour .concern'd in any of the 
Erimes you, have named? Yes, rephed Teach: 
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Foes, for if you receive a Challenge and re- 
uſe- to anſwer it, your Honour bleeds to 
ave your: Carcaſs; if you have an Intreigue 
itt a fine Woman; though another Man's 
ife, you will” readily tell her you have too 
uch Honour either to diſappoint her, or tell a> - 
nd gain; When you have Ioft a Thouſand Pounds 
t play, tho?” you have not a Hundred to an- 
ou wer it with, you cry, *tis a Debt of Honour, 
uiWnd though my Family at home ſhould ſtarve, 
tilt muſt and ſhall be paid. Indeed as to drink- 
ve, ng and ſwearing, I think there is not much 
pretence to Honour, nor did I ever hear any 
dody lay a Claim to it on thoſe Occaſions, 
but alaſs, it is very falſely placed where it is 
mel gay d, and Honour like a Virgin's Vertue is 
00 nice to be finger'd by every dirty Hand 
at knows not the Value of what they ſully ; 
the No! Sir John, a Man of true Honour will 
void every Action that cannot be anſwer' d for 
y it-: Remember what your Favourite Hudibras 
andi as ſaid upon that Fopick. 


on Honour is like that ghlafſy Bubble 
on Which give PhyloJophers ſuch trouble, 
ur, Whoſe leaſt Part cract'd the whole does fly, &c. 


- Now if a Breach in Honour be like one in 

zu. e Commandments, how careful. ſhould we 

e to make a juſt Title to every Branch of it, 

elieve me Sir, the Word Honour, is no more 

arb lan a ſtrict Obſervance of that Duty we owe 

or dP God and Nature, and when we fail * 
| | art, 
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no body will own they do. 
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Part, the ſmalleſt Breach. extends itſelf till | 
becomes a dreadful Chaſm, gaping with Ple: 


ſure to devour every Action that Vertue ani 
Reaſon commends. It is commonly ſaid Ex 
ample goes beyond Precept, and we are certain 
Iy too apt to Blow a Multitude in doing Evil 
Faſhion (both in Dreſs and Action) is what w 
all imitate, though never ſo ridiculous, an 
when our Faults are once in vouge, it is the 
a Crime to think them ſuch, becauſe what eve 
body does, no body thinks wrong, or at. le 
How often, return'd the Knight, have I to 
Mr. Teachwell he is an excellent Preacher, : 
what a pitty tis he has not now a fuller Aud 
ence, tho” there are fame Criticks that wou 
have charged you with too hafty a Tranſitic 
from Honour to Faſhion, which J paſs ove 
becauſe I know your Zeal. Come Mr. Teach 


' vels J believe you are my Friend, and as ſud 


F will always uſe you, but I now beg we ma 
have no more of this grave Stuff, it is Fortun 
only that divides our Opinions, ſhe has confi 
ed your Notions of Pleafure by a ſcanty Pat 
tern, while mine, is dilated by a more affuen 
Turn of her precarious Wheel, and when v 


get to London, perhaps I may do better than yr 


Imagine. 


I hope Sir, anſwered Teachzell, you do nd 
take Heaven's Favours as a Toleration for mil 
uſing them, they were deſign'd for Bleſſing 
which they will never prove if, wrong applied 
and you are extreamly out when W e 

len 
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lenty makes the Rake, becauſe I have known 
zany of that Character reduced to the loweſt 
bh, who have yet purſued what you call 
leaſure with as ſtrong a Gouſt as Sir John 
alliard, can poſſibly do in the midft of a fine 
ſtate: Again, I have ſeen a Man whoſe laviſh 


t ortune has defied Extravagancy, yet reduced 
an the Want of Neceſſaries, becauſe he wanted 
the Heart to enjoy his Wealth, ſo that it is here 
ven ry plain, neither Poverty nor Riches make 


ze Happy or the Wretched, but the Want of 
due Application has many Proſelytes of the 
tter Sort, and it 1s Depravity of Inclination 
at muſt Anſwer for the Failure, but I find 
11s Sort of Converſation is perfectly diſagree- 
roulÞle, and though 1 know myſelf obliged to 
ge it farther, the Deſpair which attends my 
,oveſWope of Succeſs puts my good Defigns to fi- 
nce, yet I have one Queſtion to ask, which I 
pe will be neither improper or impertinent : 
e mio] do you expect to be ſupplied with Mo- 
rtuoy at London? I doubt Lady Galliard will be 
onfii exaſperated at 5 willful Journey, that ſhe 
7 Pail! be a little backward in anſwering your 
AvenWpenſive Demands ; for Londen, Sir Fobn, is 
Place of Pleaſure if a Man pulls out 
n youll empty Purſe in it. Thoſe Mr. Teachwell, 
 Wſwered Sir Jobn, who make falſe Steps 
lo no emſelves, will never be ſurprized to ſee an- 
r mihcr ſtumble, Lady Gailiard will certainly 
ling ve Liberty as well as take it, and while ſhe 
Wn fiders her own Conduct will never be an- 
naginy with mine, but if ſhe ſhould happen to _—_ 
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her own Faults better than other Peoples, (as 
I believe moſt Folks do) and ſhould deny to 
- anſwer a few extraordinary Expences, I have 
been told there are Scriveners in London, and it 
is but taking up upor the Reverſion at laſt, you 
know I am now pritty well advanced in -my 
nineteenth Year, and ſhall e're long command 
what I am now forced to ſue for. Mr. Teach. 
well was juſt going to enter his Proteſt againſt 
that unhappy Project of taking up on the Re- 
verſion, when they were overtaken by a Coach 
and Four, which incloſed Mr. Friendly, his 
Lady and Daughter, going to Landon; he was 
he was full of Aſtoniſhment to ſee Sir John 
-Ga/liard on that Road, becauſe he thought him 
gone to Cambridge, and had accordingly taken 
leave of him a few Days before. Sir Jobn was 
ſurprized as well as Mr. Friendly, and not in. a 
very good Condition to excuſe himſelf, he 
knew ſome Queſtions would come from the 
Coach, which he could not very readily anſwer, 
but being reſolved to purſue his own eager De- 
fires after Pleaſure, he thought it beſt to loo] 
eaſy, and ſeem pleaſed that Fortune had fa 
voured him with ſuch good Company ; then 
turning his Horſe's Head towards the Coach, 
he ſaluted the Ladies with an Air of profounc 
Civility, and expreſſed the greateſt SatisfaRio! 
at a Proſpect of ſuch entertaining Company tc 
Londen, for thither I am going Mr. Friendly 
and beg you will not lecture me, becauſe Mr 
Teachwell here, has done it already ſo ver) 
home, that if my Will, like the Laws of th 
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Medes and. Perfians, were not unalterable, I 
ſhould e' re now, by Dint of Argument, bave 
been beaten out of this Road, but Reſolution 
added another Spur to my Heel, and has kept 
my Horſe's Head forward; I dare ſay Mr. 
Friendly, you can remember ſince you thought 
it hard Young Men ſhould not indulge. . 
Sir Febn | ſaid the Modeſt Mr. Friendly 


when the Beginning of our Days are called to 


Account by che Middle Part of them, we ge- 
nerally anſwer with a Bluſh, I muſt own, 
though I was never . head-ſtrong, or paſt Ad- 
vice, I can call a great many inad vertent Acti- 
ons to Mind which I am now aſhamed of. I 
know, Youth, like a Wild Horſe, is ungovern- 
able, and loves no Reins or Bit, till Years and 
Experience cure the Folly ; but for your Part, 
Sir John, you are a Man of ſo much good 
Senſe, that I ſhall leave you wholly to the Dic- 
tates of it, without the leaſt Admonition, tho” 
never ſo kindly defign'd, or received. I fancy 
you have no Acquaintance at London, and wiſh, 
when you have, they may all prove Sterling: 
In the mean time, if you pleaſe to command a 
Bed at my Houſe, both that and my Table are 
at your Service, as long as you will honour me 
with your Company. | 5 
Sir John ſeemed very ſenſible at ſo Kind in 
Offer, and when they got to London accepted of 
it, to which Place Three Days more conveyed 
them; where I ſhall for a While leave Sir 
FJobn, and caſt an Eye back to Lady Galliard, 
whoſe Story would = very abruptly, _ 3 
5 7 | Ts = 
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little further purſued. I left her ſomewhat un- 


eaſy in her Mind, with a Deſign of turning a- 
way her whole Set of Servants, becauſe her 


Son had aſſured her, there was ſome in the Fa- 


mily privy to her Miſmanagement; and ſince | 


the knew not where to fix the Knowledge of 
her Failings, was reſolved to turn out all at 
once [her Woman excepted, as I ſaid before] 
not conſidering, that had any of them been in 
the Secret her Proceedings was the only Way 
£0 publiſh her Faults all over the Country : But 
ſhe conſulted nothing further than getting rid 
of her Spies; and the poor innocent Servants 
awho knew nothing of ho 

off with no Satisfaction but their Wages, full 
of Wonder at ſo ſudden a Revolution. Miſs 
Dolly, her Daughter, was now grown a great 
Romping Girl ; and leſt ſhe ſhould turn Ob- 
ſervator too, was ſent to a Boarding-School 
to confirm that Character; for, as the poor 
young Creature had always been left to her 
own Will, running about the Houſe like a 
tame Rabbit, or rather a wild one: ſhe had no 
Notion of any thing but Play and Imperti- 
nence, which turned her Inſtructions into the 
moſt Ridiculous Imitations; ſo that Mr. Hp 
her Dancing-Maſter only fixed the Hobble in 
her Pace, and Mr. Quader made her ſquall 
worſe than Grey-Manulkin making Love; all 
Muſick in general was her Averſion, and every 
fort of Work ſhe abhorr'd. 'The French Tongue 
The chew'd and mumbled, till it baniſhed her 
Engliſh, without taking its Place, and' ſhe 07 


Matter, were turned 
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bled ſo many Incoherences, that her Mafter in a 
Paſſion left her, and ſaid, he ſhould teach her 
a new Language, till ſhe knew none at all. 


However, there ſhe was placed, if not to im- 


prove, at leaſt to waſte her Time; the was nei- 
ther Ugly, or a Fool, but had a e 
Pride, and a full - grown III- Nature, whic 


blaſted the Bloſſoms of her Wit and Beauty. 
In ſhort, ſhe had more of the Mother than tge 


Father; and here I leave her for ſome Time 
to get a-head, then catch her again, when ſne 
thinks herſelf out of my Clutches. Lady Ga/- 
liard having thus cleared her Houfe of every 
inſpecting Eye, entertained a New ſett of Ser- 
vants, but not ſo much to the Advantage of ei- 
ther Fortune or Credit as ſhe expected; for Tm 
the Occaſion of the general Remove] was now 
to be recalled,. though at the Expence of both, 
and the following Invitation was accordingly: 
ſent him from his Lady”s own Hand. 


T is now but a feu Days fince I bad ſame 
Reaſons for parting with all my. Servants. 
The Vacancies which the Steward and Houſe- 

keeper made are yet to be filfd up; and if Your 
Wife and You think them worth Your Acceptances 
they ſhall be Yours, with all E ncouragement rum 


B. GALLIARD. 


p 
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This Letter was wrote for the View of the 
Wife, tho' the firſt that was ever ſent with that 
Defign ; which ſhe no ſooner read, than ſhe 
ſeemed tranſported; becauſe ſhe knew nothin 
of the previous Intrigue betwixt the Lady an 
her Husband. * But Tom, not quite fo igno- 
rant, was fill'd with very different Sentiments 
from thoſe his Wife indulged upon ſuch a 
happy Occaſion [ as ſhe, poor Fool, thought ml 
he foreknew what Accounts would be expecte 
from his Stewardſhip, and plainly ſaw, while 
his Wife kept the Houſe, ſhe muſt give up her 
Right to his Affections, which he thought 
within himſelf was a little hard: But the 
Offer being* ſo very advantageous, and his 
Innocent Wife amazed at the full ſtop he 
made; after ſome Minutes Silence, he eonſi- 
dered it was impoſſible to refuſe it, without 
diſcovering the whole Affair, fince no other 
Objection eould be made; and therefore ſent 
her Ladyſhip Word, they would both wait up- 
on her as ſoon as they could put their own 
ſmall Concerns into a little Order. This made 
Lady Galliad perfectly eaſy as to that Point; 
but then a diffatisfied Blaft blew freſh upon her 
Hopes, when ſhe conſidered what the Senti- 
ments of her-Inraged and Abſent Son would 
be, when. he once came to ſee, or hear the 
Defiler of his Mother's Bed was again return- 
ed: but her ſanguine Temper ſoon diſpell'd 
the Mift that would have clouded her warm I- 
magination, and ſhe was reſolved to hope Sir 
Fohn would like a College-liſe ſo well, Im 
0 | | "4 ome 
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ſome Years would drop before he came again. - 
But while ſhe was pleaſing her ſelf with 
Thoughts of this kind, the Poſt-man knock d 
with a Letter for her; the Hand ſhe knew was 
Mr. TeachwelÞs, and making a Ready nerve. 0 
to the Infide, ſhe read theſe-Words:. | 


N A D AM. | 
HE Conterr which attends my Hude | 

1 tubile I fend Your Ladyjpip this Accounts. 
makes me almoſt unable to Write at all. 
1 proceeds from a double Cauſe, Fit, I dread 

the impending Ruin which may, attend Sir John⸗ 
in this New World of Temptation; and next, 
T. fear You will blame my Care and Canduct, 
that has not diverted his Defign in Coming hare: . 
But may his Misfirtunes be as. far from bim 
as ny Endeavours and Perſuafions were near at. 
Hand when he firft aſſured me be would go 10 
London: 7er let this bring You fome Conſola— 


rum, be is now under Mr. Friendly's Roof and 


Care, with whom I ſhall altways join in giving 
the Beſt Advice I am: able, as be does now toith- 
me in ſending 


Our mift Profound Ripe 


London, to Naur om 
OR, 20. | 


| _ Lady: 
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Lady Ga/hard. read this Letter with a vaſt 
deal of Surpriſe, becauſe ſhe never knew Sir 
Fobx ſeem to be the leaſt deſirous of going to 
| Londen; and it was very likely ſuch a Reſolute 


Action would have given her a conſiderable 
ſhare of Uneaſineſs, had not a Proſpect of her 


own Satisfaction baniſſi'd the preſent. Concern. 
She was now unapprehenſive of any Interrup- 
tion in her own Faulty Pleaſures,. and with 
Reaſon believed thoſe of the Town would ſo 
firmly engage- her Son, that ſhe might with 
the greateſt Safety indulge her ſelf in the 
Criminal- Company ſhe. beſt liked. But what- 
ever her private Sentiments were on this Oc- 
caſion, ſhe: thought it very proper to ſhew 
ſome Reſentment, which ſhe did in a Letter 
to her Son filled with Reproaches, both for his 
want of Reſpect and Duty to her, and for 
going to Landon with ſo much Obſtinate Folly, 
before: he had ſpent a Year or two at a Place 
more proper for him. However, ſhe expreſſed 
her Satisfaction, that he was under Mr. Friend- 
. ys Care; and begg'd him to continue with 

him, as:he valued either his own» Good, or her 
_ Favour. Sir. Jabn received the Epiſtle, read 
the Rebukes with. perfect Indifference, and 
took the Advice as Ge as he thought fit; yet it 


muſt be owr'd in his Favour, that while Mr. 
Friendly continued in Town he kept to pretty 
good Decorum, which was ſome Months; and 
fince F have nothing to ſay of the Knight at 
preſent, rather than loſe ſo much Time, T think 
fit to return into the Country, and fee how 
| N Things 
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Things are tranſacted at Galliard-Hall, where I 


no ſooner entered, than I ſaw Tom and his Wife 


arrive, one to take Poſſeſſion of a New Place, 
and the other of his Old one. To ſay much 
upon this Head would ſwell my Epiſode to a 
Bulk too large; but though I would avoid Is- 
reguarity, I cannot but fancy the Reader will 
be a little curious to know how Lady Galliard 
goes on with her New Steward. The Wife 
indeed was a Woful Obſtacle betwixt her and 
her propoſed Enjoyment, and often ſtood in 
the Way, while as often wiſh'd out on't; but 
the Incumbrance was a Force upon Lady Ga/- 
liard, becauſe without the Wife: the Husband 
was inacceſhble. The Poor Mar had: certainly 
an Honeſt Value for her, and one faultleſs Mo- 
ment ſpent with her was more preferr'd, than 


all thoſe guilty Hours which ended with. Re- 


morſe ; but Intereſt is no fingle Devil, it is a a 
Legion, attended with as many Ills: His For- 
tunes were now ſunk too low to be raiſed again 
without a wretched diſagreeable Compliance; 
and every other Day [under Pretence of being 
ſent Abroad] confined him in his Old Apart- 
ment till Night. But the Wife, who had no 


Notion of thoſe frequent Excurſions from 


Home, and at Night too, began to ask her- 
ſelf the Meaning of thoſe Nocturnal Sallies ; 
for the Night ſucceeding thoſe Days he always 
ſhared his Lady's Bed, She had had many 


Diſputes with her own Thoughts about this 
| Occaſion, but had never opened the Grievance 


to her Husband, for fear he ſhould. think her 
d jealous. 


44 The Modern Fine Gentleman. 
Jealous. But a little While after, in the midſt 


of: one of his Abſent Nights, ſhe awoke out of 


a Frightfu] Dream, which told her ſhe was in 


a great deal of Danger; that her Husband was 
in Bed with her Lady; and if ſhe did not ſud- 
_ denly leave the Houſe, ſhe would never leave 


it alige. All this, though ſhe believed it no 


more than the Effect of her Troubled Fancy, 


hy upon her ſpirits for ſome Hours; and 
Tears inſtead of Sleep now filled: her Eyes; 
ſhe heard the Clock ſtrike Four, then left her 
Reſtleſs Bed, expoſtulating with herſelf in Fa- 
vonr of a Husband, whom ſhe would feign be- 


lieve ſhe had wrong'd by an unjuſt ſuſpicion of 


him. Her Roving Fancy carried her from the 


Chamber, tho” ſhe knew not where ſhe went, 
or why ſhe left it; when, after a Wandering 


Half-Hour ſpent ſhe knew not how, ſhe caſt 


her Eye towards a Window that looked into- 
the Back-Vard where the Stables were; ſhe: 


heard a Door unlock, but could not ſeg, the 
Perſon that unlock'd it, Fear, Rage, Deſpair 
and Jealouſy, had. all taken their. ſeats in her 
Breaſt ; but a bare fuſpicion, without Certainty 
of her Fate, was more intolerable than all the 

reſt; ſhe therefore reſolv'd, while ſhe ſhudder d 
with the Dread on't, to venture out, and ſee 


whether it was her Husband, as Fancy had 


fuggeſted to her: And when ſhe got into the 
Kitchen ſhe ſaw. a Dark-lanthorn ſtand on one 
of the Dreſſers with a lighted Candle in it, 
which was, as ſhe ſuppoſed, left there by the 
Perſon. that had juſt entered the. Stables. She 


Was: 
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was well pleaſed at fo Ready a Proviſion for 
her Diſcovery, and taking it up, ſhaded the 
light till ſhe heard a Horſe come out; ſhe: then 
raiſed it to the Face of the Rider, which prov'd 
to be one ſhe was pretty well acquainted with, 
but ſhe concealed herſelf, and got in undiſ- 


cover'd, tho' not unſuſpected. Tom rode off 


as uſual, and his Wife now ſatisfied of her Hl- 
Uſage returned to her Bed, where no Interrup- 
tion difturbed her Racking Thoughts, but 
Gloomy Deſpair gave an helping Hand, and 
added to the Preſſures of a Wounded Heart, 
She lay till Day-light call'd her to her Buſineſs 
in the Family, but her ſwollen Eyes and de- 
jected Countenance told the inward Troubles 
of her Mind ; ſhe was now but. too ſure that 
ſome Intrigue was privately carried on, but 
was ſtill a Stranger to 'the#ſharer in her Hus- 
band*s Iniquity, tho* ſhe had little Room for 
Doubt, when ſhe conſider'd Lady Ga/liard the 
very individual Perſon who always ſent her 
Husband on thoſe pretended Errands. The uſual 
Hour brought him home, and the Wife reſol- 
ving upon a more compleat Diſcovery, received 
him with her wonted Cheerfulneſs, diſguifing 
her Chagrin with all the Art that True Dfffi- 
mulation, could aſſiſt her with. The Night 
came on, which carry'd Tom to the lawful Em- 
braces of a Wife he loved; and tho? all her Art 
was ſummoned to conceal her cold Indiffe- 
rence, it was plain, from all her flight Em- 
braces, that every one was forced. Tom per- 
ceived it, and as ſoon gueſſed at the CE ; 
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he had all Day fancy'd his Wife was the Perſon 


that clapp'd the Dark-lanthorn to his 15 in 
the Morning; and if ſo, had good Reaſon to 


believe it would coſt him ſome Pains to clear 


up the Matter: But, as he knew his Wife a 
Woman of ſome Penetration, he was very ſure 
a Thouſand Lies would never fatisfy her 


Doubts ; and being weary of the Engagement 


upon his hands, he c'en reſolv'd, if ſhe charged 


| Him with his Crime, to own it all, and join 
their Endeavours to extricate themſelves as ſoon 


as poſſible. Tam then asked his Wife [and de- 
fired her Anſwer without Heſitation or Re- 


ſerve] whether ſhe had ſeen his Face any time 
that Day before Ten o' Clock. She told him 


with Tears ſhe had, but hoped he had not 
known her: But ſince you are upon Enquiry 
[eontinued. ſhe] may I not ask in my Turn, 
Where you were going at ſuch an odd Hour, 
and where you had been all Night? I confeſs 
your dark Proceedings has given me a: great 
deal of Pain, becauſe I always made myſelf 


very ſure of that Heart, which F now have 


cauſe to fear is lodged in: another Breaſt ; 
Heaven knows I always priſed it at too high a 
Rate to part with it while J had Power to = 
it, but now that Power is gone, and it is mine 
no more. Think not ſo cruelly [replied Tam] 
my Heart is now as firmly yours as it was the 


firſt Moment TI gave it to you; though Iwill 


briefly own, I have wrong d your Bed; and it 
was to prevent thoſe Wrongs, that I ſo unwil- 


lingly conſented to my Lady's Propoſals, which | 


nothing, 
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nothing but your own Eager Perſuaſions ſhould 
have forced me to comply with ; but I had no 
Objection to make againſt ſuch an Advanta- 
geous Offer, unleſs I had confeſ9d my Fault 
to you, which I now wiſh T had done, fince [ 
am forced to it at laſt, after many Repetitions 
of my Crime. SH 85 | 
If I have been the Cauſe of my own Inju- 
ries [ replied the Wife] it was becapſe I was 
ignorant of your private Dealings; but now 
that I am let into the Secret, I will reſolutely 
ſtarve, rather than ſtay another Day within 
theſe curſed Walls: Oh! Infamy, Infamy, who 
{can bear it! Nay hold, Couſin Margaret [as 
he often called her] replied Tom, and believe 
me when 1 tell you I am full as weary of thoſe 
Walls as you can be; but fince I have been a 
7, Rogue fo long, I will have my Reward before 
T, leave them, and beg you will ſtifle this rifing 
1s Anger, which yet I do not blame you for, til 
at Wa very ſhort time has finiſhed my Defizn, my 
If Lady's Bed Iwill never more approach; but 
ve All be paid, and very roundly too for all the 
t; Guilty Time I have ſpent there. His Villany 
vas rather perſuaſive than natural, and ill Ad- 
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rice from our Superiors is too often ſwallow- 
ne Ted with Greedineſs ; and it is almoſt impoſſible 
u For a Man to ſee his Danger before he falls a 
he Wictim to the Temptation. This was at firſt 
97 Es Caſe, he thought it a Fine Thing to be 


iked by a Fine Woman, and one ſo much 

F>ove him too: But what feaſted him then 

Nutted him ſoon after, and he is _—_ _ 
3 | | T 
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ſolved to put an End to all. In order to 
which, he told his Wife, he would acquaint 
his Lady, that ſhe had found out the Intrigue, 
and bid her, if any Queſtions were asked her 
by Mrs. Buſy, the Lady's Woman, to ſay ſhe 
watched him more than once into her Lady's 
Apartment. The next Day Tom was to go 
from home, as uſual, on his Sham-Errand, and 
was at the wonted Hour conveyed by Bu/y inte 
her Lady's Bed-Chanpber, where ſhe left him, 
and went to her own. He no ſooner ſaw him- 
ſelf alone with Lady Galliard than he affected 
a Melancholy ſilence, and waited to be asked 
the Cauſe; but inſtead of that, the Lady her- 
ſelf put on a Gloomy Air, and ſome Minutes 
ſacceeded one another before either ſpoke. This 
made Tem think his Lady underſtood * Meta- 
 chefa, and had like to have baulked his De- 
. fign ; but being fully determined to keep the 
Word he had Jon his Wife, of coming near 
his Lady's Bed no more, he thas began: I 
know not, Madam, nor can I ſo much as gueſs 
at the Reaſon of your Silence, unleſs you 
know the Cauſe of mine, which is eafily juſti- 
fied when. once it is explained; but the Story 
is fo ungrateful it hangs upon my faultering 
Tongue, nor can it force a paſſage hence, yet 
———— Peace, Diſſembler [ interrupted Lady 
Galliard] I know thy Baſe, thy Treacherous, 
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thy Black and Mercenary Soul, better than 
thou doſt thyſelf. 4 | ES 
Believe me when I tell you, I am as wea 
of thoſe Walls as you can be ; but ſince I have 
been a Rogue ſo long, I will have my Reward 
before I leave them. Tim was under ſome A- 
ſtoniſhment when he heard his own Words re- 
peated, and was going to reply, when Lady 
Ga/liard thus went on Moſt juſtly hatt 
thou ſtiled thyſelf a Rogue, and it 1s Pity-the 
Reward thou art gaping for is not anſwerable 
But I will be paid, and 
very roundly too for all. Pray, Madam 
[ faid Tom interrupting her] Do you think it an 
eaſy Matter to account for ſending Spies to 
watch a Man's Words and Actions in private 
with his own Wiſe? No, Villain returned 
Lady Galliard] I ſent no Spies; it was I that 


left the Dark- lanthorn in the Kitchen, the 


Errand to which Place was too kind for thy 
ungrateful Ears to hear, I perceived ſome- body 
coming, and Abſconded till your Wife had 
taken it up, and went out with it, I then fore- - 
ſaw a Diſcovery, and my Curioſity carried me 
laſt Night to your Chamber-Door. Then Ma- 
dam [returned Tem] that very Action has let 

you into my Deſign, and I may ſave myſelf all 
future Trouble. Very well Sir [replied Lady 
Ga/liard ] and pray, may I know how high this 
Round Payment runs which you expect, it is 
Pity methinks, to baulk your Reaſonable De- 
mands. Madam Continent Tom very pertly] my 
Demands run high in 8 to the low- 


neſs. - 


neſs of my Fortunes, which you well know 


are below my R;'fing, Three undred Pounds - 


will pay off a Mortgage of Part of my Eſtate, 


that Sum you can ſpare, and it is that only 


that can ſet me above Want, and you ſafe from 
Scandal. I underſtand you, Sir ¶ faid Lady 
Galliard] and if I can preſerve my Credit at 


Three Hundred Pounds Expence, I ſhall think 


it no Dear Purehaſe, would you could give me 
up my Honour too for ſuch another Sum. Not 
a Farthing more, Madam [replied em] I in- 
'tend. to throw in Your Ladyſhip's Honour to 
the Bargain; and as I never deſired the keeping 
| it, I can with leſs Regret give it up again. 


dy Galliard was ſo provoked at this ſaucy 


Treatment, which joined itſelf to her own in- 
-ward Accuſations, that though her Pride for- 
bade her Tears, her Paſſion with her irritated 
Blood burſt out at her Noſe. - 
Villain | faid ſhe] am I become thy Sport? 
leave me this Moment, and expoſe me the next 
to all Mankind; I had much rather write my 
Faults in my own Forehead, than ſtand oblige 
'to thee for thy Concealment, though bought 
at a Price that ſhould not be worth: thy Thanks. 
'Begone, and know thou art already wounded 
in a Part it ſeems I never had a ſhare of. Tom 
found he had gone a little too far, and would 
feign have recalled his Words, but Lady Galli- 
pau; too much incenſed to liſten to any Excuſe, 
got up and left the Room, telling him he had 
Iiberty to go whenever he pleaſed ; and as for 
is Reward, Part on't, he was like to take oy 
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him, though he knew it not, the reſt ſhe hoped 
Fortune at ſcme Time-or other would Pay for 
her. When Tom ſaw himfelf alone, and his 
Bullying Proje& come to nothing, he returned 
to his Wife, and gave her an Account of his 
ſacceſsleſs Proceedings. She told him ſhe was 
not very well, and begg'd, whatever came of 
it, he would begone, for Poverty with Inno- 
cence was in her Breaſt of much more Value, 
than Affluence purchaſed by Guilt. ' He pro- 
miſed to give up his Accompts the next Day, 
and defired ſhe would be eaſy till then. What 
other Diſcourſe they had I know not, becauſe 
I was called away to lend an Ear to Lady 
Galliard and Buſy. I ſee Madam, by your Eyes 
[ faid the latter] you have had ſome unpleaſing 
Eonteſt with Tom; I wiſh it were in your 
Power to withdraw your Affections from that 
Ungrateful Whelp, who has always returned 
your Love with Contempt, or at leaſt, Indiffe- 
rence: Every Thing, Madam, kes of its 
Origin; and the ſordid Fool is better pleaſed 
with the Trifle his Wife, than with the ſhin- 
ing el you put into his Undeſerving 
Hands: fnatch it from him, Madam, and ſee 
the Brute no more. | | 
Ah! Beh! ¶ replied Lady Galliard] what: 


friendly Advice would this have been, had it 
come when firſt I. made you privy to the 


Reigning Folly in my Breaſt : Remember your 
own Faulty: Words Why, Madam, are 
you uneaſy, while you can redreſs your own 
Grievance; if Heaven has given us Appetites, 
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can it be angry that we indulge them; and 


when we have a Choice of being either happy 


or wretched, whe. would not chooſe the for- 
mer? H you like Tom, let Tom be the Man, 
I think it is now fit you 'ſhould cater for 

ourſelf. This WE as thou art] was thy 
Pernitious Counſel, which I, Unhappy I, with 
a too voracious Appetite moſt greedily ſwal- 
lowed till the Poiſon infected my whole Maſs 
of Blood, and has turned me from thy Miſ- 
treſs to thy Slave, obliged to buy your Se- 
.creſy at the Expence of my own Liberty : 
And inſtead of Commanding, as ufuat, muſt 
no act the ſervile Part, and be ſubſervient 
both to him and you. Why did I not con- 
ſider this before I involved myſelf in a link 


of Faults, before I gave a looſe to my own 


Deſires, and e're I reſigned my Virtue to its 
Curſed Oppoſite Vice. But what's to be done? 
fay what Meaſures I muſt take to diſengage 
my ſelf from this Labyrinth of Deſtruction, 
which on all ſides ſurround me? but 
alas thy Talent lies toward nought but Mif- 
chief; thou art dumb and mute, where good 

Advice is wahling:© gg 3 
The Misfortune of Servitude, Madam -[an- 
ſwered Buſy] never ſhews itſelf in fuller Co- 
lours, than when our Chiefs humble them- 
ſelves ſo low, as to ask the Advice of one 
they know dare give none but what they are 
ſatisfied will concur with the Inclination of 
thoſe who ask it: And had my late Advice 
run counter to Your Ladyſhip's Wiſhes, the 


Con- 


_ 


— 


| |] Con on my fide would have been to 

Ilie under a laſting Grudge, and on yours to 

act as you thought fit withont it. You may- 

» Y be aſſured Madam, when I firſt obſerved your 

r | Aﬀections growing ſo faſt towards a Man, in: 

{ every Reſpect ſo unfit for you. I likewiſe ſaw 
the innumerable Inconveniences that would 

5 attend it: And as you have been pleaſed to- 

$ 

{- 


remember my Words, give me leave tb 1 

a few of yours. ] tell thee Buſy, it is- 

the hardeſt thing in Life to- ſubdue our Paſ- 
': I fions; and I have one for Tom fo very pow- 
& If erful, that all my Attempts are fruitleſs, ank 
nt ff I:can no Way bring it under; have him I. 
n. || muſt, nay will, though I Marry him. 
ik Now Madam, after ſuch a Declaration, what 
'n ff could my weak Perfuaſions avail? Why then 
its m I blamed for conſenting to what I could 
e! i tt Way hinder or prevent. | 
ge It is now in vain ſaid Lady: Galliard] to 
n, talk any more of what is paſt, I am now to 
wt I conſider of what is ſtill to come; 300 J is- 

Tom's Demand with which he would err 4 s 
od | his incumbered Eftate. I do own, I have done 
him an Injury which a greater Sum cannot at- 
an- tone for, and which I now lament, but it & 
20- paſt, as many more of my Crimes are, and the 
m- remaining Part of my Life ſhalF be ſpent ins 
one FContrition for them: Go you to him in the 
are Morning, and carry what I ſhall then give you” 
to his Wife, tell her I beg her Pardon for all 


9 have done to her; and defire them to be gone 


immediately; her Wrongs indeed are great 
5 Y 3 FE 3- LE | and 
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and ſo is my Concern for them : But no more; 
I will now to Bed, and try if Kindly Sleep 
will lull me to a Dream of Quiet; for waking 
I ſhall ne'r be ſo. * The Morning no ſooner 
appear'd than Lady Galliard rung for. her Wo- 
man, by whoſe Aſſiſtance ſhe got up, and go- 
Ing to her Cloſet fetched thence a Bag, and bid 
her give it to Tom's Wife, with her laſt Deſire 
of going away as ſoon as poſſible. The poor 
Woman was no leſs tranſported with the Order 
to be gone than, ſhe was with the Preſent, 
ſent her Thanks to her Lady, and a few Hours 
carried them away. Tem made a right Uſe of 
the Money, and Redeemed Part of his Eſtate ; 
but his poor Wife had a ſhort Enjoymept of it, 
for in leſs than Three Months ſhe: died of a 
ſweating Illneſs which wore her to nothing, 
not without violent ſuſpicion of Foul Play. 
Tem was inconſolable for the loſs of her, and 
looked upon her as a Martyr to his Villany 
and his Lady's Malice, whoſe Words he often 
called to Mind,. when ſhe told him, he was 
already wounded in a Part ſhe never had a 
Share of; he knew his Wife a Woman of 
Virtue, and, thought it hard ſhe ſhould be 
gcrificed to one of a. different Character: E- 
very new Minute filled his Mind with, Ten- 
der ſentiments - ſucceeded. by. Grief, till at laſt 
Revenge took Place, of which more hereafter; 
for I am this Minute going to take Coach for 
Londen again, where I left my young Knight 
in the Careful Hands of Mr, Friendly and Mr. 
Teachwe/l; but at my Return, I heard the lat- 
: der 
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Terms. In three Days Mr. Friendly and his 
Lady went home, leaving his Daughter, a 


which Means he ſoon became acquainted with 


Siſter. Sir Jobn is now left at Landon, ſole + 


to drink him up to a pitch of Stupidity, the 
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ter was fallen ill of a Conſumption, and went 
to the Bath, where he died; and Mr. Friend- 
ly, after ſeven Months ſtay at London, was now: 
preparing to go again. into the Country, to 
which Place he would feign have uaded- 


Sir John to accompany him, but the Town 


was now grown. dearer to him than any o- 
ther Place, and not to be parted with on any 


lovely young Girl, to the Care of his own 


Maſter of his own Actions, and Mr. Friendly. 
was no ſooner gone than he took Lodgings at 
the Court End of the Town, and began to fre- 
quent all publick Places more than ever, b 


all ſorts of People, but unluckily pitch'd upon 
a wrong ſett for his conſtant Companions. He 
was a Man of a very exact Form, and made as 
much for-Admiration as any young Beau about. 
the Town; he had a pleaſing ſweetneſs in his 
Looks, an eaſy regular ſhape, a gentile rakiſhs 


Air, but a Temper. ſo very affable, that it com- 


plied too readily with every Temptation. The 
firſt Progreſs he made in Modern Gallantry was 
to get into the unimproving Converſation of 
the Women of the Town, who often took Care 


better to qualify him for having his Pockets 
pick d; and a frequent Repetition of this ſort 
of Ufaged forced him to write home for more 
Money, as he had often done fince Mr. Ry 

| | left 
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left the City, whoſe Purſe as well as Houſe- 


was always at Sir Fow's Service. But Lady 
Galliard, whoſe Adventure with Tom was quite 


ended, and who now reſolved to leave off In- 
triguing, had the greateſt Deſire in Life to get 


her Son home again; ſhe knew feeding his 


growing Extravaganees with more Money than 
a Minor ought to ſpend; would be no politick . 
Scheme for getting him from thoſe Pleaſures 


lie was now grown too fond of, and to bridle 


his Follies when they were grown headſtrong, 
would only ſerve to give him an Opportunity 
of breaking the-Reins, and hating the Hand 
that laid them on. She therefore thought it 


beſt to interlard her Letter with a layer of 
Wheedle and a layer of Severity. She firſt 


told him how Agreeable his Company would 
be. at Galliard- Hall; that ſhe had now given 
up all Pleaſures but thoſe that centred in him: 


That if he valued the true Repoſe of a Mo- 
ther, he would endeavour to contribute to- 
wards it by conſenting to her Wiſhes : But if 
he wanted that Love and Duty he owed her, 


e was reſolved to return it by retrenching 


his Allowance, and bringing it into a nar- 


rower Circumference. It is certain, good 
Words do not mollify ſo ſoon as Threats ex- 
aſperate, and the latter Part of the Letter 
rouſed the Lion in the Knight, which pro- 


voked. him to the following Anſwer. 


MAD AM. | 


U 


Ladyſhip 
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MADAM, $7 
IVC E the-Reception of your aft T have con- 
idered your Project, which I find is to flarve 


my Pleaſures, but as I love them too well to 
fee them want, I am this Minute come from the 


Scriveners, where I have taken up a Brace of Hun- 


arers on the Reverſien of my Eftate. I hope Ma- 
dam you remembred laft Thurſday was my we. 
Day, and that enter d me into that Tear, whic 

ended, will give me 4 Power ſeparate from that you 


now uſe with ſome Tyranny. 4s for Galliard-hall 


it is a Country Seat, and till Iam tired of London 
ſhall hardly ſee it, though my Rejpefts and Duty 
are altuayf there to attend you, and affire your 


Twill alvayſ le 
mu moſt Obedient Sm, and 
5 Humble Servant, 

How Lady Galliard digeſted this return from 
her Son, I never- heard, becauſe I never en- 
quired, but my Knight went on in the beaten 
Road of modern Gallantry, and as he thought 
his own Stock of Wit ſufficient for: a whole 


Company, his Set of Companions were a dif- 
agreeable Mixture of Fool, Knave, and Cox- 


t 
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comb. The laſt was a full grown Baronet got 


to Vears of Diſcretion, though he never had 


any, whom I ſhall call Sir Comb iſß Clutter; 


the firſt a Country Eſquire, call'd Cu]? 


\Cockahoop, an excellent Companion when a 
Man aims at nothing but ſport, the other [and 
by much the worſt of the three] was a ſtook- 


ing Gamſter, who generally took Care of the 


looſe Corns the pretty Ladies left in Sir Fobr's 
Pockets, tho? ſometimes he got the ſtart of 


them, and left them only the Gleanings. O 


Men of Merit ſay, what avails good Sence 
when left in the Hands of a careleſs Liber- 
tine, who had much rather tye it down with 
Links of Iron then liſten to the Friendly Ad- 


monitions it kindly. offers. Sir John Galliard 
| had ſo good a Share of that fine Quality, that 


had he given it room to play;.it would have 
made him a ſhining Companion for the fineſt 
Genious in the Nation, but Vanity, Pride, 


Folly, and every other oppoſite to it, were 


let Iooſe in a wide Room, while it was con- 
fined to a narrow Cloſet, ſtarving and ruſting 


for want of Food and Exerciſe: A Night 


or two after carried Sir Jobn, [with a ſet of 


his choice Companions] to the Play, where 
he ſaw Miſs Friendly conducted to a front Box, 
by a Gentleman he had never ſeen at her 
Father's. The Advantage of her Dreſs added 
to her natural Charms, and ſhew'd her much 
more amiable than he ever thought her be- 
fore, that Minute created a criminal Admira- 
tion. in him, and he made himſelf large and 

AT pleaſing. 
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pleaſing Promiſes of her Ruin, it is true his 
barbarous Defign againſt her ſhock' d him a lit- 
tle, when he calPd to mind her Father's diſ- 
intereſted Friendſhip towards him, but Men 
of Pleaſure find little room for Reflection, at 
leaſt till they have gratified their own unrea- 
ſonable Deſires. The Lady was young, brisk, 
airy, and ſomething of the Coquet, which 
made her Aunt very watchful over her, and the 
Gentleman with whom ſhe had intruſted her 
was her own Son, come juſt from ta/y. Sir 
Fobn paid a diſtant Reſpect to her, and ogled 
her the whole Time the Play laſted, he grew 
1mpatient for the enſuing Day, the Afternoon. 
of which carried him to viſit her, which was 
but the ſecond Time ſince her Papa left her, 
he approached her with more Reſpect than 
uſual : She on the other hand was not pleaſed 
he came ſo ſeldom, told him he was a very 
low Viſiter, gave her Fan a flurt and ſaid, 
ſhe did not care, that, for him, but Sir Jobn, 
continued ſhe, I think I ſaw you at the Play 
laſt Night, how did you like the Scene be- 
twixt Madam, ' interrupted Sir Fohn, 
every Scene was alike to me, becauſe I minded 
none, I had too lovely an Object from the 
Box you ſat in, to admit of any inferiour A- 
muſement. O lud, 3 Miſs, I think the 
Man is going to make Love to a body, or do 
T take a Compliment to myſelf that was not 
defign'd for me, Aye, aye, I believe tis ſo, for 
now I remember there was two Ladies more in 
the ſame Box, 'tho' I think they were not very 

© hanſom 
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h:nſom neither; Come Sir John, f I am to be 
your Confidant, only tell me the Secret and 
II keeß it--- if I can. That [if] Madam, 
reply'd Sir Jobn, was a very conſiderate Addi- 
tion to your Promife, but if a Woman can 
keep a Secret at all, it is certainly her own, 
though ſure it is none to, tell you, I admire 
and adore Miſs Friendly, Well, I'Il ſwear 
now, ſaid Miſs, I believe I ſhall grow grave 
upon this Declararion, for I heard Papa fay 
once, That Surprizes when they are a little 
over, ſet Folks a thinking, and you know Sir 
Fohn, we can't think without being grave, 
hang Gravity it gives ones Face an oldiſh caſt, 
which makes me mad at you for ſetting mine 
into ſuch a diſagreeable Form. Let not that 
give you Uneafineſs, return'd the Knight, for 
there will be nothing diſpleaſing in your Face 
theſe twenty Years, which I muſt tell you is a 
long Reign as Faces go now, but I have one 
| Queſtion to ask you Madam, Would you have 
me like your Face? Like it {aid Miſs---- Well 
Pl take my Oath I don't know whether I 
would or no, but I think I would not, becauſe ' 
I have often heard you fay, you did not love 
Rivals, and my Face muſt have a very odd turn, 
or Sir John Galliard a very odd Fancy, if no 
Body likes it but himſelf. EN 8 
I own Madam, return'd Sir John, your Re- 
mark is very juſt, and I ſhould certainly be 
aſhamed of a Fancy that no body jumpt with 
but myſelf, yet, thourh I would have on 
| | reſs 
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ſtreſs generally liked, I would have her pleaſed | 


with no Adoration but mine. 


This ſaid Miſs, is juſt what my Aunt told me 
Yeſterday, when I was romping a little with 


my Couſin William, Child ſhe cry'd, leave of 


thoſe girliſh Airs, you are now almoſt fifteen 
Years of Age, Men love to take Freedom them- 


ſelves, but don't care we ſhould, they like to 


ſhow their Fondneſs to a hundred Women, but 
expect we ſhould only ſmile on one. Now I 
would fain ask, why we may not love Variety 
as well as you, yet your, imperious faucy 


Cuſtoms has. made me perfectly aſhamed of 


my own Behaviour, for there's Mr. Hatchet- 


face a Mercer from Covent-Garden,'and a rich 


* 


one too, they ſay: Then there is Beau Spangle 


from the Horſe-Guards, and a Trader from 
Exchange-Alley worth a Plumb, and a huge 
Limb of the Law, as big as one of an Ox, 
from the Temple, with a Man of Quality to 
bring up the Rear, which have all accoſted me 
with equal Ardour and Complacency, and yet 
the Duce take me if I dare be civil to any of 
them, becauſe I don't know which I love beſt, 
ſo e'n let good Nature and good Manners ſhift 
for themſelves, ' for I'll have nothing to do 
with either, where. People are concern'd. that 
will take all for their own ſhares, and leave 
nothing at all for me. Sir Jon could have 
told her, there was a vaſt Diſparity betwixt a 
modeſt Woman and a Man that lived at large, 
but his preſent Buſineſs was to get into her fa- 
vour,, without diſputing the Matter, and try 
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[ fince ſhe was perfectly diſengaged] to make 
himſelf the happy Man, who might at laſt lay 
Chaim to her Favour : He told her of his 
-mighty Paſſion, ſwore himſelf the humbleſt of 
her Voteries, though if ſhe had a previous In- 
-clination, he ſaw no Reaſon why ſhe ſhould 
BD not indulge it, though even to his Undoing, 
for Confinement he own'd in any Capacity 
was a Thing intollerabe to a free-born Ne 
even the Beaſts and Birds, continued he, pre- 
fer Hunger and Liberty, to Conſtraint and 
Plenty, and ſhall Man, that noble Creature 
Man, tye up his capacious Inclinations, and 
force them into the Circumference of a Mouſe- 
trap, while he has the Globe to furniſh his De- 
ſires with new.and many Joy ne Miſs, went 


. 


he on, 


————— . ts rt) AA Oe es, _ 
] - 


Liberty's the Soul of Living 
Every Hour new Toys receiving. 


That, cry'd Miſs, is a Piece of an old ſong, 
"but pray what follows . neither taking 
Hearts nor givinę . {0 then 8 r John, you 
and I are juſt where we. were, and may Wan- 

der in Liberty till we looſe one another. 
F--th Madam, faid the Knight, you are grown 
ſo very witty, I fear I ſhall looſe you indeed 
for want of ſpirit to keep up Ive your Re- 

Fa and yet methinks it would vex me 2 

5 little to be baffled by a Woman, though I know 

| - you generally fight well at. your own Wea- 
$ou%s which are what we do not greatly un- 
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dorſtand, come no more Diſputes, ſhall I wait 
upon you to the Play to-morrow N ö 
To- morrow Night ſaid Miſs, laughing, nay 
then you are in 1 without Diſpute, what 
would you go to the Play on ſundays? But if 
ou have a Ind to ſhow your 5 to- 
PerfeQion, you ſhall ſquire me to Church if 
1 ˙· „ 5 
Why f--th Child, replied the Baronet, if I 


were inclined to go to Church with any Body, 


it ſhould be with you, but I have too great 4 
Regard for the Drum of my Ears to come there 
among a Parcel of unmuſical Baulers, that fancy - 
God Almighty is to be charm'd with Noiſe, 
beſide it is not above three Months ſince I was 


there, and then was abſolved by half the Pariſh, 


who no ſooner heard the Parſon begin the 
Abſolution than they raiſed an audible Voice 
and pronounced it as loud as he did. Nay, 
return'd Miſs, PII fay ſomething in behalf of 
our quiet Congregation in the Country, for 
they difturb no Body, nor is it an ealy Aer 
to diſturb them, the Miniſter no ſooner begins 
to. pray, than they begin a comfortable Nap, 
which always laſts till he has done, and then 
they wake and foot it home to dinner, Papa 
was rallying our Parſon one Day, and asked 
him why he did not ſpeak loud enough to kecp- 
his Congregation awake, he told Papa, a na- 
tara] Stupidity could not be rouſed tho? even 
by the Voice of Thunder, unleſs they thought 
the Lightning that attended it ſhould ſet their 
Hay-ſtacks on fire; Alaſs Sir, continved he, 
32 „ Religion 
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Religion is in a very dangerous Condition, for 


Men of low Underſtanding have no Notion of 
it, and thoſe of an exalteX | 

deſpiſe it. You have an excellent Memory, 
reply'd- Sir Fobn, but I doubt Madam, you 
have miſplaced ſome of the good Gentleman's ' 


Words, becauſe Lightning is a Forerunner of 
Thunder, not an Attendint-on it. In the 
midſt of this Dialogue Miſs Friendly's Aunt 


. came to them with a Letter in her hand, and 


told her Neice, ſhe had received a Command 
from her Papa to ſend her Home. This News 
was not very agreeable to the young Lady, 
whoſe hankering Inclinations after Gaiety and 
the Town, made her very unwilling to part 
vwith them, but to ſooth her own Diſturbance 
ſhe ſoitly told herſelf, every County in Eng- 
Hand was farniſhed with Admirers of a fine Wo- 
man, as ſhe really was. Sir Jol, however 


began to ask himſelf how the remaining Time 


was to be imploy'd, have her he muſt, if all 
all his Wealth or Wits could furniſh him with 
a Scheme that would be r, his Brain was fertile 
enough and produced a thouſand Plans, but 
every one was attended with a ſuperior Ob- 
jection, the Week after was the Time appointed 
for her Journey, and Sir Fehr then took his 
Leave and went to his Lodgings, where again 
he began to contrive; his greateſt Concern was 
to gain a few Days more for her ſtay in Town, 
the young one he believed might eafily be per- 


| ſuaded, but the js. lay in catching the 
old one, he therefore reſolved not to viſit her 
e 5 8 again 
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again till Tueſday, that frequent Attendance 
might give no ſuſpition, and when he did go, 
made his Application to the Aunt as follows: 
Mr. Friendly, Madam, has been gone from Lon- 


don ſome Months, and I ungrateful as I am 


kave never made the leaſt Return to the many 
Favours I received from him when here, I 
blaſh tq think how Miſs will accuſe me when 
ſhe tells her Papa I have not ſo much as wait- 
ed upon her to a Play or any other Diverfion 
fince he left her, I beg you will ftand my 
Friend, and put off her Journey home till 
next Week, that I may conduct you both to- 
the Maſquerade on Thurſday Night. 
Sir Jobn, reply'd the Lady, I ſhall leave your 
Requeſt to be determined by my Neice, if ſhe 
has a Mind to ſtay another Week, I will not 
oppoſe it becauſe I know the value my Bro- 
ther has for you, but. hope you will pardon me 
if I refuſe your Civilty, for I have taken leave 
* 3 of Life ever ſinee wy eee 
Forty. I'll aſſure you Sir John, reply” 
Miſs, ox is her Head 2 Toſs of Contempt, if 
I had not a greater Regard to my own Pleaſure 
than gratifying your Defires I would not ſtay, 
becauſe you did not ask me firſt, but no Mat- 
ter, I am now going to the dull Country, and 
may be Papa will never let me come here again, 
ſo for once P11 comply, and now let us con- 
fult about our Dreſſes, Miſs Wary ſhall take 
the Ticket you deſign'd for my Aunt, and I 
dare ſay Sir John Galliard will change a Ma- 
tron for a Girl at any Time, for. my Part I in- 
Fs #3 tend 
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tend to perſonate a Sea-Nymph and dreſs in 
Moſs N Shells, you Sir John may appear like 
Neptune, becauſe you know he is as much 
obliged to take Care of the Ladies of his on 
Dominions as you are to protect me, as for 
Miſs Vary ſhe has juſt finiſh'd a whimfical 
Dreſs, ſo all you have to do: Sir Fob, is to go 
and beſpeak ours. Sir: Jobn accqrdingly went 
and they were ſent as order d. The Night was 
no ſooner gone than our young Lady ſent for 
her favourite Companion, who was a near 
Neighbour, and the only Daughter of Mr. 
Wary, à Man of Worth and Subſtance ; ſhe 
had 4 Froliek in her Head, which was ſoon 
_ communicated to Miſs Mary, and ſhe asked her 
if ſhe would joyn in it to cheat Sir Jobn Gal. 
Hard.” The Scheme was for the two young 
Ladies to change Habits and go to the Maſque- 
rade before Sir Johns eam. Miſs Vary com- 
ply'd, and in the Evening ithey dreſt in their 
ſeveral Habits that they might not miſtake one 
another when they came next Night to the 
common Rendevous. About half an Hour be- 
fore the appointed Time of Sir Jahns Com- 
ing, Miſs Friendly propoſed going but deſired 
her Companion, if the young Barronet ſhould 
 chance-to make: Love to her in her Likeneſs, 
the wonld uſe: him well for her fake, but if 

{ continued ſhe] your Inclination ſhould chance 
to ſtand towards la little fatyrical- Raillery. 
never baulk-your Fancy, it is no more than 
J ſhould do myſelf, \and he will never diſtin- 
_ guiſh feign'd Voices,” Chairs were call'd. and 


. | away 


away the Ladies went. Sir Jobn at the uſual 


Door, and expected —_ Enterer would prove 


went, which at laſt Miſs Friendly took notice 


_ Miſs Friendly, and asked her in a Puppet's 


Time came, and was not a little nettled to find 
they were gone without him, he took it for 
a Slighty and reſolved to mortify them accord- 
ingly, to compleat his Defign he orders his 
Chair-men to carry him to Covent-Garden, 
where he changed his Dreſs, then followed the 
Ladies whom he ſoon diſtinguiſn'd from the 
reſt, but took no Notice of them; they on the 
other Hand kept a watchful Eye towards: the 


Sir John who was much nearer to them than 
they thought and follow'd them wherever they 


of, and caſting a-fide. look at him now and 
then, ſhe obſerved his naked Hand going to 
convey a Pinch of Snuff to his Noſe, and 
knew a Ring he had on his Finger, by which 
ſhe found him out, and told the Secret to her 
Friend, but ſtill behaved as before, and ſeem'd 
as indifferent as ever; Sir 7022 at laſt came up 
to Miſs Wary, whom by the Dreſs he took for 


Tone Do you know me? She reply'd in the 
fame ſqueeke - Yes, better than you know: me, 
and fince we are deſerted by our Guardian that 

ſhould have followed us, we dowt much care 
If we ſubſtitute you his Repreſentative,  and----- 
Hold Madam, interrupted - Miſs. Friendly, ftill 
feigning her Voice, I will have nothing to 
fay to him till he lets me into the Secret of the 
Ring:on his Finger, -which I am ſure belongs 
to Sir Fobn Ga/liard, and for ought I know you 
a 8 are 
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are ſome Ruffian that has murdered the Man 
and ran away with his Moveables, come, come 
Sir, off with your Mask or Pill ſend for a 
Conſtable. Sir Fobn found by all this Rail- 
lery his Ring had diſcovered him, and then be- 
gan to ſay a thouſand tender Things to his 
Nymph in double Maſquerade, who took all 
poſſible Care to prevent any farther Diſcovery. 
Some Hours were ſpent in the common Diver- 
fons of the Place where Wit and Humour 
flew about like Squibs, and when they came- 
to the Bouſet Sir Job unmask' d, and would 
fain have had the ies do ſo too, but they 
were too full of the Project of cheating the 
Knight to end it ſo ſoon, and therefore refuſed 
to drink any Thing, only put a few dry'd 
Sweetmeats into their Pockets, which they eat 
as Opportunity offer'd : But while they were 
yet at the Boufet a little dapper Gentleman 
came to Sir Jobs, and asked him if he would 
part with one of his Ladies, for he thought it 
hard he ſhould have two and himſelf not one. 


Sir Jabs told him he could not gueſs from his 


Looks that he wanted one, ſince they promiſed 

but very indifferently in his Favour, however- 
if he could gain 2 of the Ladies Conſent 
to run away with a Tom Thumb he ſhould pity 
their want of Judgment, but that was a Place 
— Freedom and he could not uſe Force to keep 

The Beau told him he wore a Sword and 
Mould find a Time I know not Sir [re- 

plied Sir Jobi] what Time you may find, but 
1 3 C am 
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am ſure mine would be loſt if it were ſpent 
in killing a Pigmy, and for your Sword if it 
te no longer than yourſelf it will never make 
Work either for a © Sargeon or an Undertaker, 
prithee oy; it in its peaceable Scabbard, and go 
thy Ways for a little Fool as thou art. - At this 
che Ladies laugh'd and the Bauble went mutter- 
ing away. The Variety this Place afforded of 
new Diverſions carried the Night inſenſibly off, 
and Day began to break before the Ladies were 
tired, at which Time they defired Sir Jabn to 
provide Chairs. He went that Minute and. 
provided three, but gave the Chair-men the 
following Directions, the two firſt was to go 
to the Bagnio, and the third to Mr. Wary's the 
- aforeſaid Father of Miſs Friend/y's Companion. 
He then return'd and conducted the Ladies out, 
puting Miſs Friendly (as he thought) into the 
ſecond Chair, and Miſs Vary into the third 
[who was immediately carried of] and Sir 
7-bn got into the firſt himſelf, and was as by 
order conveigh'd to the Bagnio, as ſoon as they 
got to the Door the well deſigning Knight got 
out and handed the following Lady from her 
Chair, who ſeeing another behind her, [ for 
one there was] thought it had been Miſs 
Friendly, and that the Jeſt was now at an end, 
pulPd off her Mask and laughing cry'd, how. 
do you like your Sea-Nymph now, God Nep- 
tune, that ſhould have been? Then running to 
the other Chair, come Miſs [ faid ſhe] all is 
out: But'what was her ſurprize when inſtead of 
Miſs Friendly ſhe ſaw the little Gentleman come. 
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ing out, with whom Sir Jahn had had a ſhort 
Conteſt at the M-ſquerade. He was now ſo 


mad at his Diſappointment, that he was glad 


to ſee one on whom he might revenge himſelf, 


and turning to Miſs Vary faid, here is ſome 


Miſtake Madam, thoſe Chairmen [who were 
then gone off] have brought us to the Bagpio 

_ perhaps by a Bribe from this Gentle- 
man, who I fancy has made a Quarrel of what 
paſt at the Maſquerade, I therefore beg you 
will take his diſmiſt Chair and go home, where 
you will find Miſs Friendly, for I order'd them 
all to your Hoyſe, I would very fain wait up- 
on.you, but you ſee my Honour is engaged and 


T know you Ladies hate Cowards, I will there- 
fore conduct you to the Chair and I with 2 
a good Morning. The young Lady was ſaon 
at home, where ſhe found Miſs Frien#ly full of 
Wonder what was become of her and Sir Zobn, | 


J will now leave them a while to compare: 
Notes together, and ſtep back to the Bagnio to 
ſee what becomes of the two Antagoniſts, they 
were. both got into the Houſe before I came, 


and the little Gentlemin began to bully, Sir, 


Knight told him he had afronted him fo far 
that his Spirit could not bear it, and his De- 
fign in following him was for Satisfaction. Sir 


Fohn aſhamed of ſuch a Combat, urg'd the 


Folly of taking any Thing ill that was faid 


in a Place where a little good Raillery was 


deſign'd for the beſt Part of the Diverſion, and 
T farther know {continued 4. Sword and 
am will meet with nothing eee 


2 oo” bud © each $3 , mana ot by on CR . Pig pe. OT CENNT Iv is 


J ͤ . po dies . nant 


Ra wo 


— — 


8 


ſa. 


The Modern Fine Gentleman. 71 
fo poor a Victory, yet if pou inſiſt upon Sa- 
tisfaction, I will give you all I can, but I think 
it your Buſinefs to go and provide Weapons 
ſince the Place we come from admitting of 
none we are unluckily both without, another 
Thing I infift upon is uncaſeing your Face, 
for I never love to fight with a falfe one, mine 
is bare and I expe& yours ſhould be fo too. 
It will be of little Service to you, reply'd the. 
Challenger, to ſhow my Face ſince I am fare 
you never yet have ſeen it, but yet ere I un- 
mask I have a ſecret to diſcloſe to you, and yet 
I moſt keep it too, know then I am a Woman, * 
a married Women, and I once thoaght a Vir- 
tuous Woman, my Husband too is deſervin 
of my Love, he is young, hanſom, rich, an 
doats upon his Wife anworthy as ſhe is, nzy 
above the World IT love him too, and all that's 
in it ſhould never prevail with me to wrong 
his Bed, were it not intirely for his own eafe. 
I own Madam freturtvd Sir John] F have often 


| hear'd that Women are Riddles and fure you 


are come to confirm the Aſſertion. No, re- 
plied the Lady, I ſhall ſoon clear up the Matter 
when I tell you I have been eight Years a Wife 


yet have nothing to ſhew for ſo much Time 


ſpent in Matrimony, þut a great Eſtate without 
an Heir to it, and there lies the bitter Pill that 
takes away the ſweets of Life, that is the cut- 
ing Blow, the ſmarting Wound my Husband 
always feels, *tis that alaſs------ and could I 
but O ſpare a fatther Declaration and gueſs the 
reſt. No Madam, return'd Sir Jabn, I can 
| EEE =» 
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gueſs at nothing till I ſee your Face, and if 
that proves good, P11 gueſs juſt as you would 
have me; 1 think fou have ſpoke ſo 
very plain, that you have left no Room for 
any IG ps ß 3 
The | 
both fair and young, which our Knight liked 
ſo well, that nothing could be denied, no Re- 
fiſtance is Force againſt ſo fine a Temptation, 
yet ſtill he. wanted to know the Tempter's 
ame ; . but that at firſt ſhe was refolved to 
conceal, which proved no bar to his invited 
- Defires, which were always too ſharp ſet to 
want a Poynant Sauce. She told him how- 
ever, ſhe was a Woman of Diſtinction; that 
ſhe could not promiſe he ſhould ever ſee her 
Face again : but by that Honour ſhe was now 
oing to facrifice he ſhould hear from her, and 
= a juſt Account of the Succeſs that at- 
tended the preſent Undertaking. They retired, 
and I left them to go back to the Ladies, whom 
I found in much Diſorder at what had hap- 
pened fo lately to them. Miſs Wary, a cun- 
ning young Baggage, would have it that Sir 
Jobn Galliard had certainly ſome III Deſign 
upon the Sea-Nymph, and was ſure it was 
more than Chance that conducted them to the 
Bagnio. Miſs Friendly could not be of her 
Mind for ſeveral Reaſons, and firſt, ſhe. was 
ſure Sir Jobn had too great a Value for her 
Papa, to offer any thing ill to his Daughter; 
beſide, her Opinion in general was too good 
of him to believe he would do an ill Action 
| a Lie eee eee 


dy unmasked, and ſhewed a Face 
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to any-body : And it fignified nothing to enu- 
merate Reafons againſt a perfect Improbabiltty. 


ſince, had his Inclinations been never ſo vici- 


ous, the Bagnia was a Place as improper for 
ſuch: an Undertaking as a Tavern, or any other 
Publick Houſe. You are miſtaken 2 
[ aid Miſs Wary] thoſe Places for a ſmall Sum 
will find a Thouſand Ways to avoid Diſcove- 
ries, and prevent Diſturbance. My Papa, 
when he was in Commiſſion for the Peace, 
had ſeveral of thoſe Things brought before 
him: And I once heard a Gentleman ſay, A 
Bagnio was no more than a Tolerated Baudy- 
Houſe. 1, © A 5 

Say no more my Dear Kitty [ replied Miſs 


Friendly] I will hear no more of it till I ſee - 


Sir Jobn, and hear what he ſays for himſelf: 
But come [continued ſhe] will you go wick 
me, and let us go to Bed for an Hour or two, 
for fear we ſhould fall aſleep at the Play anon, 
where 1 am reſolved to go at Night, becauſe it 
will be the laſt 1 ſhall fee while I ſtay in 
Town, for To-morrow. you have engaged me, 
and on Monday I muſt ſet forward towards 
the Weſt. They changed their Clothes, and 
went together, got their Breakfaſts, and went 
to Bed. In the Afternoon Sir John came to 
fee how they did after their laſt Night's Di- 
verſion. O Lud! Sir John [| cried Miſs 
Friendly] J am glad to ſee you Alive, I ex- 
pected To-morrow's Journal would have given 


ſome Diſmal Account of your Proceedings. 
with the little * I hear he followed 


you 
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you for Satiffa#tion ; but as I ſee your Arm is 
not confined to a Scaaf, I hope you came off 


with Honour. Yes Madam [replied Sir Jobn] 

retty well ; we had indeed a little Skirmiſh, 
. it was ſoon over, and we parted good 
Friends at laſt. But the Adventure of the 
Bagnio, Sir John | ſaid Miſs Wary ] methinks 


I would feign be let into the Secret of that 
Scheme, which ſeems to have a ſort of an un- 
accountable Odneſs in it that will not be pre- 
ſently anſwered for. L--d! Madam {replied 


Sir 7dbx] J am ſurpriſed that you that know 
the Town ſhould take Notice of a few Blun- 
dering Chairmen ; they heard the Gentleman, 
I ſuppoſe, that dog'd me, give Orders to the 
Bagnio, and thought they were to go there too. 
Miſs Wary told hun that would never hold, be- 
cauſe it was plain he had given Orders to the 
Chairmen, before the Gentleman came out 
whoſe Deſign was to dog him; befide, if it 
was a Miſtake, why did not Miſs Friendly's 
Chair go with the reſt ? Well, well, Sir John 
J interrupted Mifs Frienaly] ſuppoſe we leap 


over all thoſe Difficulties, how will you ex- . 


cuſe yourſelf, when you are charged with tak- 


ing a Couple of Ladies to the Maſquerade, and 


wanted both Good-Manners and Gallantry to 
ſee them ſafe home again? Nay, Ladies [ ſaid 


Sir John] if ye both fall foul upon me at 
once, I muſt firike my Flag and ſurrender; - 


but be pleaſed to remember you denied me the 
Pleaſure of waiting on you there, which will 


a little excuſe my Behaviour afterwards, tho 
5 I would 
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I would: not have loſt the Honour of ſeeing 
you back, had not that little Trifler with his 
fooliſh PunRilio's prevented me: And yet me- 
thinks it pleaſes me, when I remember how I 
revenged myfelf. But I now ask Ten Thou- 


ſand Pardons for all the Faults you can charge 


me with, that ſo we may part Friends, for my 
Errand now is to- take my leave of you, -hav- 
ing engaged myſelf to accompany a Friend 
who is going to take a Trip to France: This 
Afternoon we go on Ship-board, ſo Ladies, if 
ye have any Commands to that Nation, I am 
at your Service to convey them. O Lud 
8 Miſs Friendly} here's Manners; Why, 
id you not make us promiſe to go with ou 
to the Play to-Night? And now he is going 
to France. Pray go and tell the Creature you; 
have a Pre-engagement upon your Hands, and 


| you can't go till the next fair Wind. Sir Jobn 


made ſome ſcurvy Apology for his Non- com- 
pliance, and took his leave. He was now re- 
ſolved to try another Expedient to accompliih - 
his Deſign upon Miſs Friendly, and to lay it on 
ſo ſure a Foundation, that even Fate itſelf 
ſhould hardly have Power to baffle it. He 


went directly to his Lodgings, and ſent for his 


Apothecary, telling him he had 'now a very 
urgent Occaſion for his Aſſiſtance, tho? of a 
different Nature from any thing he had ever 
ſerved him in yet; A him in very plain 
Terms, he had a Mind to a certain young 
Lady, of whom he did not deſpair, though he 
ſhould uſe no clandeſtine Means, but he had 

| * f a Rea- 
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a Reaſon for working with the Mole under- 
Ground, and had rather have her unknown to 
herſelf than with her own Conſent, in order 
to which, he defired him to make a private 
Conveyance of ſome Opiate into a few Mack- 
roons | which was what the Lady greatly loved] 
to cauſe a Lethargy for ſome Hours; and de- 
fired it might operate as ſoon as poſſible, This 
was no ſooner propoſed than complied with, 
becauſe Sir Jahn was an excellent Cuſtomer, 
and his Bribe pretty large. The prepared 
- Mackroons were ſpeedily brought, and in three 


__ . Hours after eating they were to begin their 


Work. He no ſooner faw. himſelf Maſter of 
the {oporiferous Dole than he reſolved to try 
the Effects of it, Which he did that Night on 
a Maid-ſervant in the Houſe where he lodged; 
he found it anſwered his Expectations, and in 
the Morning he called ſor his Groom, order'd 
him to ſaddle his Horſe, which he mounted, 
and unattended left London, and went to the 
Inn where he knew the Innocent Sacrifice muſt 
Ive the firſt Night upon the Road, and thought 
it fit to be there two or three Days before his 
Victim, that he might have Time to corrupt 


one of the Servants, to aſſiſt him in his Baſe 


Deſign againſt Poor Innocent Miſs Friendly. 
He well knew a Plebeian Mind was never 
Proof againſt the Perſuaſive Power of Tempt- 


ing Gold; a Metal which inſenſibly diffuſes 


itſelf into every Senſe we have, and by: Art 
Magick forces a liking, though Death and Ruin 
be its Attendants. Sir Jabu, the Baſe, Un- 

| | generous 
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The Modern Pius Gentleman, * 77 
generous Sir Fohy, is now got to the Inn, 

where he ſoon ſingled out one of the Wenches 
for his Tool. He faw ſhe thought her ſelf 
handſome, and knew the only Way to get into 
her Favour was to make her believe he thought 
ſo too: In order to which, he praiſed her 
pens, and told her of much more than ſhe 
ever had, which with a Kiſs now and then, 

and Half a Crown ſometimes, made him the 
Fineſt Gentleman that ever came that Road be- 
fore: He foon ſaw he gained Ground, and at 
Night, after having ſate up pretty late with a 
filly Landlord, whom he made very drunk, he 
ondorgd Sarab his choſen Accomplice to bring 
a Pint of Wine into his Chamber; and come 
up with it herſelf, which ſhe readily did, Sir 
Jobn had no Occaſion to make uſe of his Opi- 
ate, the Wench was very complying, and he to 

ftrengthen his Intereft in her gave her leave to 

ake ſhare of his Bed that Night. In the Mor- 
ning he began to think of letting her into the 

Secret that brought him there. Sarah | ſaid 
he] Jam now going to truſt you with a very 


Grand Concern; and after what has paſſed be- 


twixt us I hope I may confide in you: This: 
Night I expect a young Lady to come to this 
Houſe, with whom I had once an Intrigue; 
but a little Miſunderſtanding happened betwixt 
us, and J would feign make my Peace with. _ 
her again: Now Sarah, what I have to beg 
of you is to convey me privately into ſome Part 
of her Chamber, where I may lurk till ſhe is: 
in Bed; and when you have done me this 

| . Piece 


Piece of Service you ſhall have a very ſuitable 
Reward. Sarah who was too profuſe: of her 
own Chaſtity to endeavour the Preſervation of 


that of another, not only complied with what 


was already propoſed, but promiſed her farther 


* 


Aſſiſtance, if any more was neceſſary. Sir 
Fohn upon this Promiſe produced the Mack- 


Toons, and asked her, if ſhe could by ſome 


clean Contrivance give one half to the Lady, 
and the other to her Maid? At which the 
Wench looked a little ſtartled, and told Sir 
FJobn, ſhe hoped there was no Poiſon in them, 
for ſhe did not much care to be hanged neither. 
No [ replied the Knight]: to cure your Suſpi- 
cion, ſee here I eat one of them myſelf, which 


he did. 


Sarab was ſatisfied, promiſed to aſſiſt, and 
then went to call up the Gueſts to be gone. O 
Man ! how ſtrong are thy Paſſions, how exor- 
bitant thy Defires, and how weak, how impo- 
tent thy Virtues? Here have we a Perſon of 
Birth, of Fortune, of Senſe before us, a Man, 
who might- haye been a Credit both to his 
Country and Species, had the early Rudiments: 


of that Behaviour, which makes us value one 


another, been timely inſtilled while his tender 
Years were capable of Impreſſion; but. alas! 


the Want of Care in his Education made him a 


Perfect Modern Fine Gentleman; which, when 


we conſider the fad Ingredients, they make a 


very Woful Compound: It is true, if we ab- 

frat bad Actions from Folly [which in my 

kumble Opinion can hardly be done] Sir Fon 
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was very free from the Imputation of a Fool, 
but then he had a double ſhare of. the Rake to 
make up his Quantum, and finiſh a very Bad 
Character. The Cloſe of the Evening brought 


in the Stage-Coach, and. in it the Pretty Lady 


expected, Sarah that B was ready at 
Hand, when ſhe defired, as ſoon as ſhe alight- 
ed to chooſe her Room; ſhe conducted her 
to one which ſhe knew fit for the Deſign: in 
Hand, with two Beds in it [ for Sir Jabn had 


told her ee that the eee 


lay in her Room, but never in her Bed] 

pitched upon the firſt ſhe: ſaw, and being a 
little weary with her Journey, and ſadly tired 
of the Dull Company in the Coach, ſhe threw 
herſelf upon one of the Beds, and doſed tilt 
Supper. Sir Jabn ſaw her at ſome Diſtance, 
but kept incog. himſelf, and felt a Remorſe for 
what he was about, but it proved too weak to 
conquer. While Miſs Friendly was with her 


Diſagreeable Company at Supper, Sir Job was 


conveyed into a Cloſet, which he lock d with- 
in-ſide, and there ſtayed till his Time came of 
coming out. Supper was no ſooner over, than 
poor Miſs Friendly returned to her Chamber 
with her Maid, who was juſt going to un- 
dreſs her Lady, when Sarab came into the 
Room with a little Salver of Sweet-meats in 
her. Hand. Here Madam [ faid ſhe] I have 
brought you a Preſent, _ T0 

A Preſent | replied the Lady] from whom 
prithee? Oh! Madam [| faid Sarah} from a 
very Civil Gentleman Þ:11 aſſure you, I tt 
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ſure J have experienced his Kindneſs more thaw 


once; he ſaw you alight out of the Coach, and 


bid me pay his Devorrs I think he cal d it? 


to you, and beg you would 22 to. taſte two 
or three of the fineſt Mackroons you ever 
taſted in your Life. I believe ¶ ſaid Miſs 


Friendly] ,the Gentleman is a Witch, for I 


know nothing I love ſo well as a Mackroon. 
Here Jenny | continued ſhe] I know you love 
them as well as I, take them three, and Þ ll 
eat the reſt, for my Supper lies on my Sto- 
mach, and I can maſter no more; as for the 
reſt, Sweetheart, you may either eat them your 
ſelf, or return them, with my humble Service 
and Thanks to the Gentleman: And be fure 


— call me early, for I always take a deal of 


ime to perſuade myſelf to leave my Bed in a 
Morning. The jade dropp'd her Court'ſy, 
promiſed Obedience, and away ſhe went. 
While Jenny was undreſſing her Eady, I won- 
der Madam {| faid ſhe] where Sir Fobn Galliard 
is now; he can't be got to France yet, cat 
he Madam? I do not know returned Miſs 
Friendly] where he is, nor what Time it takes 


w go ſuch a Voyage, but I think he left the 


Kingdom very abruptly ; And I dare ſay Lady 
Galliard will n not be old with his Ramble, 
but what is that to me? Nay Madam [replied 
Jenny] I know your Indifference pretty well, 
and dare lay my Head to a Row of Pins, you 


do not value one Man upon Earth, or name 
any for whom you have a ſuperior Eſteem ; if 
you could, you weuld certainly talk a — | 
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of young Mr. Vary; that's the Man for my 
Money : A Man, that has every thing good in 
him, ſober, virtuons and rich, and 
Why, thy Tongue's. upon Wheels I think 
[ interrupted Miſs ] What doft thou tell me 
of his Virtue, and fluff, P11 think of no- body 
yet, but when 1 do, for all your Head to two 
or three Pins, I can tell you, I ſhould value 
Sir Fobn Galliard with all his Faults much 
more than young Vary with all his fine Qua- 
lities ; ſuch a deal of Reſerve and Gravity be- 
comes a Young Man as ill as Frolicks and 
Gaiety does an Old one; And he that gives 
himſelf ſuch very exact Airs, will doubtleſs 
expect the ſame from his Wife: And for my 
Part, I love an eaſy, open, free Behaviour, 
guarded oy Innocence; and would not for 
the World be forced to fit primming and 
fcrewing. my Face into a Prudiſh, Hypocri- 
tical look. Oh! Jenny, I always ſuſpect thoſe 
fort of Women, and believe, there are more 
Faults committed under a ſanctified Phiz, thin 
are commonly found among ſuch Giddy Girls 
as I am. Lord, Madam [replied Jenny] you 
talk like any Angel to-night, I wiſh Sir Fobn. 
was a Mouſe in ſome Hole, to hear the De- 
claration you have made in his Favour, he 
would hardly fleep a Wink all Night for Joy. 
You are miſtaken | anſwered Miſs] Sir Jahn 
is not much tranſported with Womens Fa- 
vours, he is too well uſed to em to ſet any 
Price upon them; neither are my Thoughts 
of him ſo free from Reflections as they were 
15 | | once: 
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once: I cannot reconcile the Story of the 
Bagnio to Honour, and am ſometimes forced 
to think my own Safety was owing to my 
Change of Dreſs. O Ingratitude [cried Fen- 
zy ] if that be true, all Mankind are Monſters ; 
but Madam, you forget you muſt be early up, 
will you pleaſe to think of going to Bed? 
Yes [ faid Miſs Friendly} and to fleep too, for 
J begin to grow drouſy. Sir Jan was all 
this While ſnug in the Cloſet, where he heard 
all, and ſometimes wiſhed it out of his Power 
to ruin the Lady, but his Scheme was laid, 
and all Things ſucceeded to his Wiſh. The 
Time came, the Lady aſleep in one Bed, her 
Maid in another, and Sir Jobs had all the 
Opportunity. he expected. As ſoon as he 
heard the leaſt ſtirring in the Houſe he got 


up, called for his Horſe, gave Sarah her Re- 
ward, and away he rode to Londes as faſt as 


his Horſe could carry him. The Gueſts at 
the Inn were now calling up to be gone, 
but Mis Friendly and her Maid could by no 
Means be awaked; the whole Houſe was a- 
larmed and ſurpriſed, a Door was ſent for, 
who when he came ſaid, they had taken ſome 
ſtupifying Doſe, and all the Art of Man could 
not bring them to their Reaſon till it was 
ſlept off. Sarah was frighted out of her Wits, 
and feared they would die, but kept her own 
| Counſel, as any-body elſe would have done. 
The Coach-man ftood ſwearing, and would 
feign have gone without them, but not one 
ef the Paſſengers would go into the 2 
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till they came. At laſt Miſs Friendly came to 


herſelf, and in a quarter of an Hour. more fo 
did her Maid. They were both ſurpriſed at ' 
what had happened, but made Haſte to get 
on their Clothes, and proceeded on their Jour- 
ney, but continued droufy, and out of Or- 
der all Day. At Night when they came to 
their Inn, Miſs Friendly ordered her Supper 
to be brought up into her own Chamber, the 
better to procure an Opportunity of talking 
with her Maid. Jenny Fd ſhe] I am ftrange- 
ly embarraſſed about this ſleepy Fit you and 
I have had, and am entirely of the Doftor's 
Opinion, that it was no Natural Repoſe ; 
yet where to place eicher the Deceit or De- 
ſign of it I know not, but my whole Thoughts 
have been chained to that one fingle Subje& 
all this Day: Prithee what is thy Opinion 
of the Matter? Indeed Madam [replied Fen- 
ny] my Thoughts have had as little Variety 
as yours, nor am I leſs perplexed to find out 
what I am ſure has a Secret in the Bottom; 
but whence it ſprung, or what Drift they had 
is paſt my Comprehenſion : I am* only vexed 
I did not ask the Maid at the Inn, ſrom 
whom ſhe had the Sweet-meats ſhe brought ; 
for, if there was any Deſign at all againſt 
you, it was certainly lodged in the Mack- 
Toons, becanſe Madam, you may pleaſe to 
remember, neither you or I eat of any thing 
elſe. That [anfwered Miſs Friendly] is what 
increaſes my Aſtoniſhment, becauſe they cer- 
tainly came from ſome-body that knows w_ 
© ton 
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fond I am of them. But are you ſure, Fen- 

ay locked the Door before you went to 
L 


„ for there is a great deal in that one 
ſingle Article. Yes Madam [anſwered Jenny] 


I am very ſure I lock'd it, but I doubt it was 


open in the Morning, or how did every body 
get in. Perhaps ¶ replied the poor Lady in 


Tears] they broke it open when they could not 
awake us; but be it how it will, I fear I am 
ruined paſt Redemption. Jenny ſeemed con- 


founded at what her Lady ſaid, and was now 
ſorry ſhe had owned ſo much: But while ſhe 
was ſtriving to remove her Lady's Fears, a Ser- 
vant came up and faid, A Gentleman below 
enquired for one Miftreſs Friendly. But her 
late Diſturbance gave her-a new Concern, and 
ſhe trembling, anſwered, ſhe would ſee no- 
body: Yes my Dear [ faid a Voice behind 
You will ſee me I am ſure. She ſoon knew it 


was her Father's, who, with a Tenderneſs 


worthy of that Name, was come to meet her; 
the fight of whom for ſome time baniſhed all 
Concern, and ſhe recalled her own Pretty 
'Temper to entertain him with Cheerfulneſs. 
After ſhe had enquired after her Mamma's 


Health, and ſuch Things, Supper came up; 


and as they eat, Mr. Friendly kindly enquired 
after Sir John Calliard. Mifs told him, he 
went to France about 'Three Days before ſhe 


came from London; but believed it was rather 
2 Frolick, than any Deſire he had to travel. 
2 Methinks | replied Mr. Friendly] I feel Pain 

for the Miſmanagement of that young Gentlc- 
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becauſe, next to my own, I have a Tender- 
neſs for him, and it would pleaſe me-more to 


ſee him Old Sir Jabs in Behaviour and Prin- 


ciples, than to increaſe my Eſtate ſome Hun- 
dreds in 4 Lear. Indeed Papa [ faid _ 
my Brother and I have little Cauſe to than 

you. for that; but I hope there is a great 
deal more Expectation of your doing one, 
than ſeeing the other. Why, Child [anſwer- 
ed Mr. Friendly] do you hope ſo ? I have 
enough to make ye both eaſy in Life: And 
ſhould a Luxurious' Superfluity take place a- 


gainſt the Good of our Neighbour ? No! I 


am ſo far from retracting what I have faid, 
that I would freely give ſome Hundreds out 
of what I already enjoy, to ſee him what I 
wiſh : It is a poor ſordid ſpirit that is con- 
fined to itſelf, only, a Generous Good Man 
has an extenſive Fund of Good Wiſhes for all 
Mankind in general; but in a particular Man - 
ner for his Friends, and thoſe he loves. 
Truely Sir [replied the Pert Chamber-Maid ] 
if Sir Jahn Galliard goes on as he begins, for 
ought I know, he may come to thank you 
for all you can ſpare him. Forbid it Hea- 


ven! { faid the Good Old Man] that he ſhould 


ever want my Bounty; but if he does, while 
I have Life and Six-pence he ſhall ſhare the 
latter. Too Kind, too Generous a Declara- 
tion, in Favour of one whoſe Black Ingrati- 
tude made him the leaſt deſerving of ſuch 
ſtrict, ſuch noble Friendſhip. The Worthy 
Gentleman and his ** Daughter got fats 
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| home the next Day, and Sir Jobn was now 
again at London entertaining his. Five Senſes 
with every Modiſh Delight: But though he 
had always indulged himſelf in Libertine- 
Principles, and believed, that Man was made 
for nothing but 'to gratify his own ſenſual 
Deſires ; yet the ſecret Impulſes of his Mind 
[which he was very loth to call Conſcience] 
often gave hime the Lie, and told him, A 
Curb was ſometimes as neceſſary for Man as 
Beaſt : He could not reflect on the Baſe Ac- 
tion he had ſo lately done to an Innocent 
Virgin, the Only Daughter of a moſt Wor- 
thy Gentleman, who loved him, and had 
given him a Thouſand Demonſtrations that he 
did fo; one whoſe ſeaſonable Counſels had 
once made an Impreſſion on his Mind, given 
with all the Sweetneſs, Candor and Affection 
in the World, though now worn off to make 
Way for every contrary Quality: He could 
not think on thoſe Things without Remorſe 
and ſhort-liv'd Pangs, which he always ſup- 
preſs'd and ſtifled with ſome Faulty new De- 
light. Drinking has too often been uſed as 
an Amulet againſt Troubleſome Thoughts, 
which for ſome time ſtuck pretty cloſe to our 
Knight, and which he endeavoured to drown 
in Burgundy and Shampain : But as Drinking 
was not his favourite Vice, he ſoon left that 
off, and ſtruck into the Groom-Porter s, where 
his Worſt Luck purſued him cloſe, and in 
one Hour he ſaw himſelf rook'd out of all 
his Money, Watch, Ring, and every Thing 
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of Value he had about him. He now in a 

Ruge flung out, and called a Coach to go 

home, though he had not a Shilling left to 

pay the Hire; and in Compliance with a 
ea 


k Reſolution, ſwore he would never go 


there again: But in two Hours Time the 


Spirit of Revenge took Place of the Fretful 
Devil in his Breaſt, and he went for a new 
Recruit, with which he pointed again towards 
the Groom-Porter's; and though he feared he 
ſhould not meet with the proper Perſon on 
whom he would willingly vent his ſpleen ; 
even he was the firſt Man he aw, to whom 
he immediately gave a Challenge to meet him, 
not with Sword and Piſtol behind ſome Old 
Houſe, but with Box and Dice at a Publick 
Gaming Table. The Brave Antagoniſt an- 
ſwered the Bold Challenger, and to it they went 
again: Sir Jobs ſet high, and for ſome time 
ſeemed a Favourite of Madam Fortunes ; but 
her Wheel turned of a ſudden, and in half 
an Hour's time he loſt an Hundred Guineas 
in Ready Money, and double the Sum to be 
paid 2p Honour in Three Months. But all 
thoſe Amuſements did not anſwer their End, 
which ſhould have driven the Injured Miſs 
Friendly out of his Head ; but, on the con- 
trary, ſet him on Thinking more than ever: 


And in his Intervals, when Reaſon was ad- 


mitted, and a ſerious Thought had Leave to 
thruſt in, he fancied all his III-Luck was ſent 
him upon her Account, but that he-preſently 
ſtifled, and cried to himſelf =—_—_—_— Z 5, 

12 n 
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Fool, there's nothing int Conſcience! 
D —n the Bugbear ! 'tis a Curſed Impoſition 
forced upon Man to keep his free-born Mind 
in ſubjection, and make him a Slave to the 
Caprices of a Whimſical Prieſt. No, Calliard 
Teontinued he} regard not what is paſt; but 
Rudy to grati 


would loſe a Moment's Pleaſure? We are 


ſure of what we have, but what is to come 


is uncertain; Therefore, as an Induſtrious 
Tr deſman takes daily Care to provide for his 
Family, fa will J for my Delights: He that 
wants Courage to purſue his Pleaſures has loſt 
the Gouſt of Life; and, like a Tedder'd 
Horſe, ſees his Confincmeiit to a Fairy Circle 
of the fame Food, without the leaſt Proſpett 
of Dear Variety. 

'This ſenſual Solitoguy ſet our Knight up- 
on ſearching after new Pleaſures; he had heard 
very much of a Goodly Sett of Men, who 
diſtinguiſhed themſelves by the Name of the 
HELL-FIRE- UB: and thought, if 
he could but make Friends to get himſelf in- 
itiated a Member of that Glorious Dare- Devil 
| Saciety, he fhould be a Compleat Modern 
Fine Gentleman. But before they would admit 
him, they reſolved to try his Courage, and a 
| ſmajl Detachment from the whole Body was 
ſelected to make the Experiment. Sir Fobs 
was order'd to meet them in St. "Martin's 
Church-Yard about One o'Clock in the Mor- 
ning, where, on a r were ſet 2 

an 


y the preſent, and to come; if 
our Lives are confined to a few Vears, who 


We Modern Fine Gentleman. 89 
and Glaſſes, with no Light but a Bundle of 
Brimſtone-Matches ſet on Fire: And if Sir 
Jobn could Devoutly Drink, 4 Hea/th to the 
DEVIIL, without Heſitation, or bein 
ſhock'd, he was from that time to be reckon”: 
one of them; if not, he was to be caſhier'd, 
and fined Twenty Marks for the Uſe of the 
CLUB, as a Jaft Puniſhment for his Im- 
pudenee; in pretending to what he durſt not 


go thorough-ſtitch with; but Sir Jabn moſt 


Heroically ſaved both his Money and Credit, 
having the Honour to begin the Health him- 
ſelf. Sure the Liquor muſt be hot where the 

Devil's the Toaſt; and the Health very Ridi- 

culous, where the BEIN G is Denied: But 
the ſaucy Watch interrupted their Diabolical 
Mirth, or rather they diſturbed the Watchz.- 

by giving the firſt On-ſet, who proving a 
Parcel of ſturdy Fellows, fell on without 
many Words, and routed the whole Herd; 


| ſome they took Priſoners, and ſome took to 


their Heels. Sir John was among the Run- 
aways, and made his Eſcape, faying, 'The 
Devil might have had more Manners than to- 
ſee them routed by a Parcel of Scoundrels; 
while they were ſhewing ſo muck Civility to 
him. He was now arrived at the End of his 
One and 'Fwentieth Year, and had by that 
Time run the Gauntlet through every Vice 
of the Town, which is not improperly ſo 
called, fince every Vice has its Laſh, and 
chaſtiſed him as he went: His Drinking 
made him fick, his 1 made _— 


90 The Modern Fine Gentleman. 
his Miſtreſſes made him unfound ; and his 


other Faults gave him ſometimes Remorſe, . | 


though as he had neither innate Principles 
of Virtue, or the Prejudices of a Good E- 
ducation to wear off, or ſtruggle with, he 
in the main made himſelf. very eaſy : And 
one Day, as he was going through a certain 
Street, ſaw an Old Lady of his Acquain- 
tance, called Mother N—d—m, ftanding at 
her Door, She bleſs'd herſelf [which was 
very rare] at the ſight of Sir Jobn Galliard, 
whom ſhe began to Reproach for his long 
Abſence. He excuſed himſelf by ſaying, he 
| had now left off all thoſe Things, was re- 
folved to live Honeſt, and only keep juſt 


one Lady or two for his own Diverſion, and 


have nothing to do with any more. But ſhe, 
Good Creature, was not willing they ſhould 
art ſo; and therefore threw the Old Bait in 
bis Way, told him, ſhe had a Curious Fine 
Girl in the Houſe, that was juſt come out 
of the Country, brought by a Fellow that 
would feign have Raviſh'd her, but ſhe was 
_ reſolved there ſhauld be no ſuch Diſorderly 
Dbings in gps: _— be believed — 
was gone ©. ing for her; an 
uf - SY 7 would walk 3m he- ſhould ſee 
her, and try to gain her Favour. This was 
a- Temptation too ſtrong to be reſiſted by 
the Knight, he ſtruck in after the Baud, who 
conducted him up- ſtairs to a little Room, 
where, before they enter'd, they heard the poor 
Young Creature cry moſt pitifully; the 808 
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One enter'd firſt- and after her Sir Jobn, the 
Girl in Tears thought it had been her Ra- 
viſher, return'd and cry'd, kill me; kill me, 
for Pl never be your Wife, I had rather be 
— to Pieces than marry my Brother*s Foot- 


"I my ſweet Child [ aid old Frzabella) this 
is not the Rogue that would have raviſh'd you; 


this is a fine young Gentleman that is come to 


help you: At that the Lady turn'd her 
blubberd Face towards "roy, and — a ſuddai n 
got up, ran to him with open Arms and cry' d 
aloud, my Brother, my Brother. This was 
extreamly ſurprizing to Sir Jabn, who knew 
her not, her Face was ſo diſguiſed with her 
Tears, he ſtood ſome Time to econſider her 
and asked her many Queſtions before he could 
believe it really was his Siſter, all which ſhe 
anſwered ſo Zapp 6h that he no longer 
doubted the Truth, then he enquired how ſhe 
came there, and what Rogues ds ſhe was 
fallen into. She faid one Evening juſt after ſhe 
and the reſt of the Miſſes had ſu 4d, Tom that 
was once his Footman, and a ards her 
Mamma's Steward, came to the Boarding- 
ſchool where ſhe was placed, and told ber 
Mamma had ſent for her to go home for a 
Week'or a Fortnight, I was glad [continued 
ſhe] and got read ently, he took me up 
behind 5 a4 no ſuſpecting but that he 
was ſent as he ſaid, and-at Night after he had 
rid very hard he brought me to an Inn, and 


£0 Mamm was gone to Londen and he was ta 


carey 
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carry me after her, I til] was better pleaſed 
and never doubted but he told me true, ſo he 
brought me to this Houſe three Days ago, 
and asked me if I wonld marry him ? Then L 
ſpit at him and asked for Mamma, he- told me 
ſhe was at Galliard- hall, and if I would marry 


him he yould carry me back to-morrow Morn- 


ing, but if I refaſed him he would raviſh me 
and then ſell me to the Juris, and he would 
have been as good as his Word if this kind 
Lady here had not come to help me; he is 
now gone to get a Lodging, where he ſaid he 
would do what he pleaſed with me, and if you 
leave me I am ſure he will kill me. No, * 
plied Sir John] you are now very ſafe, but I 
would fain ſee how far this Dog's Villany will 
go, I am reſolved to abſcond when J hear him 
coming, and deſire you will behave as if you 
- knew of no Help at hand. O faid the poor 
young Lady, I tremble to think I ſhall ever ſee 
him more, I hear his Voice, he is juſt coming. 
Sir John and the old Woman ſtept into a 
Cloſet in the Room, and Tom came up- Aves. 
Come Madam [cry*d he] I am now provided 
of a Lodging, where I may do as I ſee fit, 
and will now tell you *tis neither Love or Luſt 
that makes me defire either to marry or lie 
with you, it is ſweet Revenge that ſpurs me 
on, and you alone are deſtined for the Mark. 
Revenge, ſhe faid, why what have I done to 
you ? Nothing Madam, anſwered Jom, you are 
innocent, ſo- was my poor Wife, and yet ſhe 
ſuffered by your Mother's faulty Hand, * - 


os 


Voak 
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H you by mine, make no Noiſe, if you do 


F ſhall find a way to ſilence it, come prepare, 


put on ro Geers and ſubmit your Neck to the 
I have provided for it: Stay [anſwered 
Sir Jobn coming out of the Cloſet] and prepare 


your own for that Halter which will certain! 


fall to your ſhare, Villain what haſt thou ſaid, 
and what are the Grounds of thy Accuſation? 
ſpeak quickly or thou haſt ſpoke thy laſt, Dog 
make haſt I cannot hold my Hands. Tom was 


ſo confounded. at the unexpected Sight of his 
late Maſter that he flood like one ſtruck dumb, 


but fear of looſing a worthleſs wretched Life 
gave his Tongue its uſual Motion, and he 
begg'd his Maſter to ſuſpend his juſt Reſentment 
till he could lay before him all his Wrongs 
which required a more private Place than that 
they were now in. But Sir Fobn who could 
conſider a little upon Occafion fear*d he ſhould 
hear more of what he knew too much already, 
and that the Fellow might have too juſt a 
Cauſe for Complaints, and therefore thoaght 
good to diſmiſs him with no other Chaſtiſement 
than a broken Pate. This was the firſt "Time 

Sir Fobn Galliard ever commanded his Paſſion, 
and it muſt ſtand as a Monument raiſed to his 
Prudence, ſince a higher Reſentment” would 
have ſet the World upon enquiring after the 
Cauſe, which would only have ſpread a Mo- 
ther's Infamy and brought a ſlur on a Sifter*s 
Character, he therefore ſtayed where he was, 
Night came on to favour the Eſcape” of the 
latter out of a very ſcandalous Houſe, the. _ 
„ | CIP: 
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ciple of which [though a notorious Baud] he 
was now forced to have ſome value for, be- 
cauſe her Invitation [though a criminal one] 
had faved an only Siſter from a very black De- 
ſign; as ſoon as it was dark his Footman 
brought a Coach to the Door, and he conveyed 
the Lady to his own Lodgings, where ſhe was 
no ſooner arrived than ſhe begg'd to go to Bed, 
for her late Fright and Want of reſt had left 
her no Spirits. Her Lodgings were immedt- 
ately got ready and ſhe as ſoon got into them, 
where a quiet Mind lull'd her to that Repoſe 
which a troubled one had for ſome Nights 
deprived her off. Sir Jobn after the young 


Lady retired fat a while to conſider of the late: 
Adventure, which ſoon work'd it ſelf off, to 


make Way for ſomething more pleaſing, his 
darling Diverſion was intreiguing, which he 


carried on with fo much Addreſs that he had aj 
Miſtreſs in almoſt every ſtreet in Town, which ig, 


impaired his Eſtate as well as Conſtitution and 


left both in a declining Condition, but he is 
now undiſputed Maſter of a fine hereditary 
Eſtate, which he made a little too bold with 
in his Nonage, yet a future good Management 


will retrieve all. He now fat confiderin 
with which of his Madams he ſhould ſpen 


the reſt of the Evening, when his Man came 

up and told him a Lady in a Coach at the 
| Door enquired for him. She is come [ſaid he] 
in a very good Time to end my Diſputes, pray; 
bid her come up, not doubting, but it was one 


of the fair Ones he. wanted. She no ſooner 
| entered 
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entered than he ſaw it was Lady Galliard, with 
he a look that ſpoke the inward Troubles of her 
de. Mind and ©re he could approach her burſt into 
ae] Tears. "1 „ Zn 
e. It is certain that faulty Ladies paſt Behaviour 
"an I had taken away very much of that Love and 
jel Duty which is due from a Child to a Parent, 
vaS but Sir Jobn, conſcious of his own innumer- 
ed, ble Faults would willingly at that Time have 
cy*d quits, and though his bruitiſh Way of 
di- Living had almoſt unman'd him he yet felt 
em, ome Returns of Nature pleading in behalf of 
"ole a diſturbed Mother, the Cauſe of whoſe Di- 
ſtreſs he knew, and pleaſed himſelf to think he 
ſoon ſhould end it, he ran to her and took her 
in his Arms, ſaying, Why Madam are you thus 
afflicted, am I the unhappy Cauſe ? Or does 
ome-new Misfortune wait upon your Hours? 
Believe me Madam, I will contribute to yeur 
Eaſe if IT have it in my Power, and beg I may 
Hare the heavy Load in hopes of making yours 
he lighter. - Lady Galliard's Weight was great 
ndeed for ſhe lay under the Preſſures of a 
rounded Mind, and often told herſelf the Mis- 
ortunes that attended her Children were 


ent d upon them for her Faults. Sir Jahn [faid 
ring he] my Troubles flow from too many Foun- 
dend ins, and if I complain of your Conduct I 
ame tall doubtleſs hear of my own, I confeſs I 
. m aſhamed of one and grieve for both, I 


retched I, am deſtined to Misfortunes, your 

Piſter is irrecoverably loſt, - conveyed away, 

eit {pare my ſhame and ask me not by wo | 
| 0 
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No Madam | replied Sir Jahn] I need nor ask 
by whom, I know much more of that Affair 
than you imagine, dry up your Tears, your 
Daughter is fafe and under my Protection, her 
better Genious ſerit me in a very critical Hour 
to her Reſcue,' which faved her from a Chain 
of IIls defign'd her, but how were my Ears 
filled with Horror when I heard a Mother ac- 
cuſed for ſomething that ſounded much like 
Murder. How! faid Lady Galliard, and did 

my Accuſer go away with Life. F. -th 
Madam ſreturn'd Sir 7obn] I was once going 
to ſtab the Raſcal, but conſidered ?*twas pity to 
take his Life for complaining of his Wrongs, 
but no more, this Subject muſt needs be un- 
grateful to us both, and I beg it may drop, my 
Siſter is in this Houſe, to whom I will.convey 
you after ſome Repaſt: In the mean Time 1 
muſt enquite after my Country Acquaintance, 
How does Mr. Friendly and all his Family do? 
Do, replied Lady Gall/iard, have you never 
heard of their Misfortune, I own I was not 
willing to ſend you word of it, becauſe J 
would not ſpread the poor young Lady's 
ſhame, but ſhe' has now a Child, and to com- 
pleat her wretched * a make herſelf 

EN to every b ; me fays ad xſiſts in it 
ns . bo th he her Maid 
tells a moft filly Story of ſome ſlebpy $weet- 
meats ſent by no body knows wlio, with fo 
many other Circumſtances that poor Mr. 
Friendly, when they firſt found out ſhe was 


ſeems 


! . 


with Child, went back to the Inn where it 
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ſeems the Scene was lay' d, to enquire a little 
into the Matter, but the Maid who brought 
the Bait was gone away with Child and no 
body knew where. This was ſo far from giv- 
ing our poor Neighbour any Satisfaction that 
it doubled his Grief, and he now languiſhes 
under ſuch a pfofound Diſorder that the 
whole Neighbourhood is in Pain for his Life, 
which moſt People think will ſoon be ended. 
At this Account Sir Jobs turn'd pale and 
trembled exceedingly, which Lady, Ga/liard 
took Notice of and faid, I ſee your Gratitude 


to that good Man in your Concern for him, 


and am pleaſed at it, becauſe I know he loves 
you almoſt equal to his own, defends your 
Faults when he hears you blamed for them, 
calls them the Follies of Youth which your 
Reaſon, when grown. a little ſtronger, will 
ſuddainly baniſh ; calls you his dear Sir Jchn, 
and always names .you with the 'Tenderneſs of 
a / 45 „ 

At this Sir Jobs in ſpight of Manhood and 
his Love to Vice, dropt a conſcious Tear, 
which when be had wiped away he thus pro- 
ceeded, but how Madam [continued he] does 
the young Lady behave under her Misfortunes ? 
Have you ſeen her lately? No [ returned Lady 
Calliard] ſhe has put herſelf into half Mourn- 
ing, keeps her Chamber, cries continually, 
and ſees no body but her heart-broken Parents, 
her Maid and Child, her Brother was ſent to 
travel before the Thing was known, ſo that he 
is happily a Stranger to - all, Would I * 

| 0. 
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ſo too, replied the Knight, for I feel theſut- 
moſt Pangs of Grief for that dear wretched 
Family. Lady Galliamd now grew impatient 


diſturb, but after a light Supper Sir Jobs con- 
ducted her to the young Lachs Bed, they met 
each other with a mutual Joy and Lady Galliard 
took a Lodging with her 1 Night. Sir 
7ohn return'd to his own Apartment and flung 
himſelf upon his Bed, where Gratitude, Hu- 
manity, Good Nature and Pity began to take 

 _ their Places in his Breaſt. O Galliard, faid he, 
wretched Galliard, what haſt thou done? And 
how haſt thou for a few Hours of brutal Plea- 
lure entaiPd an Infamy upon a whole Family, 
nay upon a Family that always loved thee even 

in ſpight of my own Demerits, and with a ten- 
der Care endeavoured to waſh out the Stains 
of thy Character, and haſt thou in return of 
o much Goodneſs branded theirs with an 
eternal Diſgrace, had I taken the lovely Crea- 
ture's Jewel by her own Conſent ſhe had 
ſhared the Crime with me, but to violate her 
Honour without her Knowledge is laying her 
under Caſandra s Fate, always to {| Pruch 
but never be believed, for who will credit a 
Woman that ſays ſhe has a Child which never 
Had a Father, ſo that baſe as I am, I have not 
only laid her Innocence under the Character 

of a Whore but have made her a Jeſt to all 
Mankind, when ſhe aſſerts ſo great a Truth as 
that ſhe never knew a Man, ” 5 
; 


to ſee her Daughter, whom ſhe was loath to - 
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Zut then as if he had a War within his 
Breaſt betwixt his good and evil Angels, he 
ſtarted up and cry'd avant, ye tender Motions 
of my Soul and leave me free as Air to Re- 
vel in ſome new, ſome freſh Delights, the force 
of which may bear ſuperiour Weight and cruſh 
the poor relenting Thoughts of Pity, it is more- 
than ſufficient I have deſtroyed their Peace, I'll 
now . endeayour to preſerve my own— but then 
the dear injured Girl Why, what of her- 
Again he ery'd, is ſhe not a Woman and 
was ſhe not made for the Pleaſure and De- 
light of Man, away fond Thoughts III 
hear no more nor give a farther Audience to 
thy impertinent Harangues, be gone I fay and 
trouble me no more. We may here ſte the 
ſtrugles betwixt Nature and a looſe Education, 
each arm'd with Weapons to defend it ſelf, 
and ſometimes one and ſometimes Yother's 
Victor. The next Morning Lady Galliard, 
whoſe Mind was much tafier ſince the Reeovery 
of her Daughter, would fain have perſuaded Sir 

on to make her perfectly happy and go with - 
zer into the Country to take a full Poſſeſſion of 
his fine Eſtate, but that was a Work required 
more than a little Time to finiſh, a ſingle Per- 
ſuaſion was not fufficient nor any Arguments 
ſtrong enough to remove our Knight, which 
when Lady Galliard ſaw; ſhe reſolved to take 
her Daughter and be gone without him, but 
firſt ſhe paid off his Debts, both of Honour 
and Extravaganee; after which ſhe made the 
following Speech: You 1 now Sir. Zobn 2 f 
. | * 
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free in the World both from Debt and all, Re- | 


ſtraint, ſole Maſter of a large and diſentangled 
Eſtate, which one would think impoſſible for 
one fingle Perſon to encumber, but that I am 


forced to leave to your own Diſcretion, for if 


you contemn'd my Advice while you were yet 


a Minor, I have little Reaſon to believe it will 
meet with a ready Acceptance now you are 


perfectly your own Maſter, yet if my Intreaties 
could be of any force, I ſhould urge them in 
your own Behalf and beg you would not live 
without thought. Madam ſreturn'd Sir John] 
if I make an excuſive Anſwer it will certainly 


be attended with ſome Reproach which I would 


tain avoid. It is certain that very few People's 
Lives are concluded without ſome faulty Scenes 
which may perhaps leave a ſting behind, and 
et for my Part I muſt grow weary of Pleaſure 
fore J leave it, and to ſtrike into Rules of 
Gravity while we are Boys, is to be born 
old and never know the Pleaſures of Youth: 
I find Sir ſanſwer'd Lady Galliard with ſome 


Diſorder] the guilty are to be no Inſtructers, 
yet they that make a Trip once need not ſtum- 


ble as long as they live, nor is it neceſſary that 
he who ſteals an Egg for his Dinner ſhould be 


an Accomplice with one who breaks a Houſe, 


I am far from excuſing my own Failings of 
which I ſhall ever be aſhamed, but you _ 
remember when you convicted me, how full 
of bitter Invectives you were againſt me, and 
yet your Behaviour hw has ſhown that 


we are readier to ſpy ſmall Faults in others than 


a. —— 8 
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| great: ones in our ſelves, I am ſorry there is 
any to be found between us, but fince you 
would hint that Example goes fo far, let that 
K of Contrition find a Place and leave your 
Faults by the fame Example you act them. 
1 Methinks Madam [retured Sir John] it gives 
| mea little Pain to hear you call your Actions 
h mall Faults, and hope you will pleaſe to con- 
* | fider the vaſt Diſparity berwixt both our Ages 
and Sexes, there are a thouſand Things per- 
haps not very innocent which I may act and no 
Voice taken of them, which in you would 
4 draw the Eyes of every body towards them, 
„Women are naturally modeſt, Men naturally 
impudent, and in ſhort there is no comparing 
3 Je Actions of one with the other. 
| This Dialogue which admitted of ſomething 
c | Prefty ſharp on both Sides, was interrupted by 
voice below enquiring for Sir John, Lady 
Calliard withdrew and the Stranger was intro—- 
duced, on whoſe Face Sir John no ſooner caſt 
" If his Eye than he ſaw it was the little Gentleman 
| with, whom he had had an Intriegue at the'Bagnio = 
ſome Time before, and now again in Man's 
be || Apparel, Sir Jen received her with ſome 
Tranſport and Warmth, which ſhe return'd 
with bare good Manners and a modeſt Indiffer- 
ence : The Knight told her he was a little im- 
1 | faticnt to know the Effect of their laſt Meet- 
id Ing, and whether it anſwered the wiſh'd for 
Intent. She told him no, ſhe could not fay it 
in lad, though there was a Child, but it proved. 
at | * Daughter. Sir _ was not long * 
| | 3 gs &. 
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he kindly offered his Service to get a 8dn the- 
Lady told him ſhe was very ready to comply, 
with only one Proviſo, you are to know Sir 
Fohn, my Errand to you now is very different 
from my laſt, and as I then tender'd you my 
Honour I would now recall it, and give you 

in its Place my Heart, which is now by the 
Death of my Spouſe at my Diſpoſal, he has 
left me a very plentiful Eſtate, and the preſent 
Queſtion is, do you like my Perſon, Face and 
Fortune well enough to take me for your own, 
with no ether Fault than what you are a ſharer 
in, if ſo you will find me Miſtreſs of Fifteen 
Hundred Pounds a Year and your ſelf Maſter 
of both. Sir Jahn look'd a little queere at the 
Propoſal, and told the Lady he had no Ob- 
jection againſt either herſelf or Circumſtance, 
but Matrimony was a Monſter he ſhould never 
have Courage enough to encounter with, ſaid 
he ſhould be glad to ſerve her in any other Ca- 
pacity, and ſhould take the Sight of his Child 
as a very particular Favour, but Z—s Madam, 
continued he, a: Husband is a d d Name for 

a2 Man that hates Confinement and loves Va- 
riety as much as I do, beſide Marriage is the 
direct Road to Indifference, where we travel 
a few Days and then ſtrike into that of Hatred, 
Varience, Strife, Noiſe, and the DI and all. 
No Madam, if we deſign to love let us live 
ſingle, a Man may preſerve an Appetite that 
takes only a Snack by the by, but a full Meal 
very often gorges the Stomach and turns to 
lothing and ſurfeits. Sir Fobr, ple 1 
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| Lady with ſome Emotion, I would: not have 


your Vanity ſwell to high upon this Occaſion, 
nor fancy the Offer I have made you proceeds 
from any extraordinary Liking I have to your 
Perſon, but entirely from the Reflection of 
your being the undoubted Father of my Child, 
ſince I never came into a Bed wi th my Spouſe 
after I had been with you, for at my Return I 
found him ill of a Fever, which increaſed till 
it killed him, I then forbore to write to you 
till I aw the Event of the fooliſh Action I had 
committed, and then reſolved either to be the 
lawful Wife of Sir Jobn Galliard or never know 
a Man again. Why upon my S---1 Madam, 
return'd the Knight, I muſt own myſelf oblig- 
ed to you that you are ſo very willing to give 
up all your Charms intirely to me, but as my 
Perſon is not the Inducement, I hope no vio- 
lent Action will enſue from my Refuſal, but 
prithy Widow let me ſee the Child, F---h me- 
thinks I long to look at ſomething that may 
prove my Manhood, come I'll give it a Whiſtle 
and Bells. Your Child Sir John [replied ſhe 


wants no Whiſtle, but is far from hence a 


ſo am I when I am at home, and fince your 
Principles hang ſo looſe about you, I fhall 
think it very fit to keep her at a Diflance leaft 
their Infection ſhould reach the tender Bud 
and blaſt each Virtue as it grows up in her. 
O Madam, replied the fleering Knight, the 
Girl I warrant you will never want Virtue 
while the Father and Mother are both ſo well 
ſtock d. That Anſwer.cut the poor Lady ſo 
5 e 


deep 


—— 
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deep that ſhe burſt into Tears, told him his 
Reproach was very juſt and what her Folly 
well deſerved, then left him. As ſoon as ſhe 
was gone Sir Jh called a Servant and bid 


him dog the Gentleman who was juſt gone out, 


and find his Lodginigs, but to keep at ſuch a 
Diſtance as that he might not percei ve he was 


after him. The Foptman follow'd and the 


Lady had not gone far before ſhe calbd a 
Coach, but the Man being not near enough 
to hear the Order where to go, as ſoon as the 
Gentleman {which he t6ok the Lady for] was 


got in he whipt up behind, and the Coach 


ſtopt at the Black Sum ih Holborn, from whence 
Stage Coaches go to more Parts of the King- 


dom than one, as ſoon as the Coach ftopt- the 
Fellow got down and flipt afide till it drove 


off, and then returw'd and went to the Inn, 
de pulPd of his Hat with an Air of great Re- 
ſpect to one of the Drawers, and defſited a 
Mug of Nottingham Ale, which when he had 
brought hg defired he would pleaſe to fit down 
and take ſhare on't : The Drawer was ſurpriſed 


at all this Civility from a Footman, who ſel 


dom have any for thoſe above them, much lefs 
for their Inferiours ; pray Maſter, ſaid Dict the 
Footman, What do you eall the little Gentle- 
man who came in here juſt now. 

I faney ¶ faid the _— by your Manners 
and 2 ou are juſt come out of the 
the Country, do you think we trouble our 
Heads with the Names of our Gueſts? No, 


Child, or Buſineſs is to give them Nw 
ES: 7 1 
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they want, and ſee they don't run away in 
our Debt: But this Gentleman you ask af- 


ter, came laſt Night in the —— tage- 
Coach, and goes away again To-morrow- 


Morning; he is this Minute with the Book- 


keeper entering his Name. I was a Drawer 


here myſelf [ ſaid Dick] about let me 


ſee How long have you lived here, 
Brother? Lived here, [ ſaid the Drawer! 
why, I have lived here, come the fourth 
of June next, juſt four Years. Aye [ ſaid 
Dick ] "tis juſt fo long fince. I left it; And 
what do you think I was turn'd away for? 
Egad! becauſe I would not nick my Chalk, 
and ſcore two for one; a ſqueamiſh Conſci- 
ence never does well in thoſe Publick Hou- 
ſes; but the 
me, for I writ a wy good Hand, and al- 
ways put down the Paſſengers Names. Can 


ry 


you Write, Brother? If you will fetch me 


the Book out of the Bar, I will ſhew you 
my Hand in Forty Places of it; and PH 


ſome Profit in the Cyder, Brother, have you 
not ? that 


a good deal of my own Hand there, and the 
D=Ps in't, if I vote againſt my ſelf. The 
Book was brought, and while Dick was look- 


ing for his own Hand, which he WR 


- 
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repented their parting with 


You have 


you fay mine is the Beſt Hand 
in the whole Book. Why [ faid the Draw- 
er] As you ſay, I have ſome little Advan- 
tage from the Cyder, and P11 bring the Book 
on Purpoſe to win the Wager; for there is 
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County was Mr. Venture-all. A Dutch Man I 


you at laſt will deny. They drank the Cyder, 
which when out, Dick paid for it, and Bro- 
ther Drawer and he parted. Dick poſted home 


to find it out: ſometimes Sir Jobn had a Mind 
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654 money: —_ 65 he 8 aloud ne The 
Cyder, 5 ng, oever paid for 
it he would help to drink it; and while the 


Drawer went to fetch it, Diet turned to the 
Names, and found the laft ſet down for that 


warrant ¶ quoth Dick] but here comes the 
Cyder. Well done Brother [ faid Dick] here 
take thy Book; for I had rather pay for the 
Liquor, and treat thee generouſly, 'than give 
myſelf any farther Trouble to find out what 


[ like Scrub in the Stratagem] with a whole 
Budget of News, which came at lat to no- 
thing, for Sir John ſoon. knew the Name 
was a Feigned one; but did his Servant 
Juſtice in owning he took a very clever Way 


as mm a th 


to go to the Inn, and enquire for this Mr: 
Fenture-all ; but then be conſidered the Lady 
had frankly declared, the greateſt Motive ſhe 
had in coming to him, was fo make herſelf as 
near an Honeſt Woman as her Fault would ad- 
mit, which he thought a very bad Reaſon why 
he ſhould hope for any further Favours from 
her, and for complying with her Propoſals, 
he found himſelf as inclinable to the other 
Part of Deſtiny, Where an Halter cuts the 
Thread, and ends our Woes at once. Lady 
Gailinr tried a tew more Perſuaſions to get 
Sir Jahn into the Country for a While ; da 


os || came up aA-pace, and he reſolved to ſtay a 


ne ap the Crop, fhe then return'd herſelf, and | 


took her Daughter with her, leaving Sir Jaba, 
1 becauſe fhe could not help it, to trifle away 
de doth Time and Eſtate as the. D=-] and he 
"|| could adjuſt Matters. Lady Galliard was no 
= ſooner gone than be began to think of fet- 
N ting up an „ which was no more 
. than what with Reaſon might be expected, 
becauſe every Man according to his Ability 
5 ought to ſupport and maintain his own Gran- 
0” Leur, as well as to help and encourage the 
Trading Part of Mankind in their Honeft La- 


ue apt to over-do Things, his Liveries were 
e profuſely Rich, his Attendants Extravagantly 
_ — Ain to which I may add a Train of La- 


& plies from his Bounty, or to give it a more 
pr proper Name, from his Folly. e Thoſe ſort of 


"04 Creatures know no Bounds, when they think 


If ag i Mey have a Purſe in View that will anſwer 
* their Impudent Demands: An Inſtance of 
n which we 1 in what follows. Sir Jahn 
. J among many Miſtreſſes had One who proved 
rn fort of a ſuperior Favourite, and kepr her 
Ground much longer than any of her Rivals 
had done, but ſhe proved a very Chargeable 

One; and Sir Fohy, at laſt, found her be- 


he would by no Means believe ſhe did. A 
little odd that a Man ſhould expect a Whore 
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0 the Wild Oats he had ſo long on 
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7s bours and Induſtry. But as moſt young Heirs 


and | id Bilts, daily gaping for Upreaſonable Sup- 


ſowing her Favours on ſome-body elſe, which 
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to be honeſt. However, it incenſed him ſo 
far, that he turn'd her off, and ſaw her no 
more. for ſome Months; but one- Day about 
Mall. Time Sir John accidentally met her in 
the Park: ſhe ſoon ſaw him, and gave herſelf 
ſome very Grand Airs as ſhe paſſed by him, 
which ſet the Knight a-laughing, and look- 
ing after her, cry'd Madam, you have dropt 
your Handkerchief, which was his own he 
had thrown down on purpoſe. She reſolv- 
Ing to loſe nothing, though ſhe knew it 
was not hers; and hoping to renew her 
Acquaintance with him, turned about to take 
it up, when Sir John with an Air of Gal- 
 lantry ſtooped, and preſented her with it, 
ſaying, Madam, you know this is not yours, 
you once had the Heart of the Owner, why 
did you throw it away for a Trifle? A 
Trifle, Sir [ ſaid Madam] Why, "tis my Bu- 
ſineſs to barter for Trifles, and if I was wil- 
ling to part with your Heart, why that was a 7 
Trifle too; and I would have you: to know 8 
any-body's Trifle that comes with Money is 7 
as welcome to me as yours is: Beſide, I 
never knew you had recalled. your Heart; 
it was ſo much a Trifle indeed, that I have ll © 
not once asked my ſelf, What was become D, 
on't. Ah! Betty, Betty [ faid the Knight] this i © 
is all Grimace ; for, if you had not been 
Angry at parting with my Heart, you weuld R 
never have turn'd about to Angle fort i © 
gain. Come, I don't care if I Dine with . 
you to-day, that we may talk over all * 7 
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leſs Paflion and more Love. Well [| ſaid the 
half yielding Nymph ] I am aſhamed to think 
how tender my poor Heart is, which would 
not ſo readily ſoften -into a Compliance, but 
that I have a Mind to hear what you can ſay for 
yourſelf; ſo if we muſt Dine together, tell me 
where, and may be, I may come, but I won't 
promiſe neither. Sir. Jobn, who once did like 
her, and had been long enough from her to 
fancy her new again, told her he would meet 
her at the Fountain-Tavern ; and bid her go and 
beſpeak what ſhe herſelf had a Mind to. They 
then parted, and Madam went to the Fountain, 
and ordered a Dozen of the largeſt and fatteſt 
Fowls they could get to be Roaſted for Sir 
John Galliard and his Company, which was 
accordingly done. The Hour of Dining be- 
ing come, Sir John and his Lady met, as ap- 
pointed, when, to his great ſurpriſe, he ſaw 
two Drawers enter the Room with each a Diſh 
and fix large Fowls apiece ; and, according to 
the Lady's Order, Roaſted criſp and brown. 
Sir John ſtood ſtaring to ſee two ſuch large 
Diſhes of the ſame Food, and told the Draw- 
ers, they had miſtaken the Room: Ye Couple 
of Blockheads [ ſaid he] do ye think two People 
can eat up the Dinners of twenty Men ? Or, 
Do ye expect the Poor of the Pariſh to come 
and dine with us? Nay, nay, Sir John [an- 
ſwered the Lady] they have not miſtaken the 
Room ; ſet down the Fowls, [continued ſhe] 
and bring up ſome Burgundy, a Bottle of Rbe- 
7:/, and another * German-Spaw. : 
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The Drawers run to obey the Lady, while 
Sir Fohn fate looking ſometimes at her, and 
ſometimes at the Monſtrous Feaſt without any 
manner of Variety in it: Madam {| faid he) 


Did you in Reality order this Dinner? For 


my Part I am fill'd with the fight owt, and 
am in full ſtudy to find out the Hieroglyphick, 


for certainly there muſt bꝭ one in it; what the 


Dl can it mean? Pl ſoon explain the 
Riddle | cried the Luxurious Monſter} . you 
muſt know, Sir Jobn, I have a great While 


longed to fill my Stomech with the Skin and 


Rumps of fat Roaſted Fowls; and that is all 
I ſhall eat of theſe: Now, as you bid me 


beſpeak what I liked, I hope you will not 


grudge it now *tis here; but they cool, and 
then they are good for nothing. So to 'em 


ſhe fell, and had got nine of them flea'd be- 
fore the Drawers could return with the Wine, 
Sir John fate with much Patience, making ſome 


inward Reflections upon the curſed Extrava- 
gancy of ſuch Drabs, till he ſaw the eleventh 

owl ſeiz'd, without ſo much as one ſingle In- 
witation to him to taſte: And ſeeing that flea'd 
like a Rook, and the poor remaining one in 
Danger, ſaid, I am ſorry, Madam, you did not 
be ſpeak two dozen inftead of one, that I might 
Have dined with you : But fince I find here 
are ſhort Commons, I beg you will let me 


have a Wing of this unexcoriated Animal, and 
the next time we dine together you ſhall flea 


me; ſure the whole Race of Whores are the 
Offspring of Epicuru. I do not believe fre. 


plied 
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plied Madam] he was any Relation of mine, 


becauſe I never heard of him before; but if he 


was one that lov'd a Good Dinner, I am fure 
he has left a very numerous Family behind him. 
Why ſure Sir John, now you are come to your 
Eſtate you grow covetous, or you would never 
make a ſtir about a poor Forty Shillings Rec- 
koning : I dare ſay that will pay it; and if it 
won't, you may take your Guinea again which 
you- gave me a little While ago to help our. 
Sir Jobn told her, he never club'd with his 


' Wench ; paid the Houſe, and left her, with z 


ſecond Reſolution to ſee her no more. The 
New Coach was now mounted on the Wheels, 


and the Splendid Knight began to make his 


Appearance in all Publick, Places, the Draw- 
ing-Room, the Park, the Mall, the Opera, the 
Baſſet-Table, the Play-Houſe, and every-where 
FIT at Church] where there was Hopes of 


| 1 5 very much ſeen. It muſt be own'd, - 


Sir Fobn Galliard had. many Advantages both. 
from 'Nature and Fortune that Thouſands 
wanted; his Perſon perfectly agreeable, his 
Senſe much too good for the Uſe he put it to, 
his Temper flexible and eaſy, even to a Fault; 
his Dependance centred in itſelf, and his gla- 
ring Equipage finiſhed his Charms. The young 
Gay Part of the Female World had an Eye 
upon him from every Avenue, and no Art lay 
idle that had Hopes or Proſpect of drawing 
him into the Nets and Purlieus which were 
ipread in every Corner to catch the Game; 
but the Bold ads ſtood Arm' d. Cap-a-pe 1 | 
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112 The Modern Fine Gentleman. 
his own Defence, bidding Defiance to all At- 
tacks, and firmly reſolving to keep his Foot out 
of the Stocks of Dreadful Matrimony : ſo that 
the poor Ladies had the Mortification zo ſee all 
their Artifices intirely baffled, and their Bloom- 
ing Charms deſpis'd. Sir Jobn had now been 
a great While reduced to the low Mercenary 
Drabs of the Town, and was clog'd, and 
grown weary of them, reſolving to leave them 
all, and hunt out Nobler Game. He was one 
Day at the Ring admiring the Ladies, where 
he ſaw in her Father's Coach the young Miſs 
Mary formerly ſpoken of, accompanied by a 
Beautiful young Girl, whom he had never 
ſeen before: ſhe pleaſed him much, and he 
lick'd his Lips, and told himſelf, he could 

be very happy in her Embraces for a few 

Hours; and reſolved next Day to viſit her 
Companion, in order to find out who ſhe. 
was, and how he might gain Acceſs. Next 
Morning before he was up, Sir Cambiſp Clut- 
ter, an e of Sir John's, came to his 
Lodgings, or Levee, and finding him in Bed, 
.cry'd Z s, Knight, What the D—1 
=doſt thou do between thy Sheets at this time 
of Day? Why, *tis now ſix Minutes three ſe- 
conds One o' Clock, and it is impoſſible 
thou ſhould'ſt get dreſs d by Dinner- time: 
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beſide, I would feign have your Company in 
the Afternoon to ſee my Miſtreſs, who came 
to Town but two Days ago, though I muſt 
Article with thee, Sir Fackey, not to Rival 
me, and yet I am apt to believe thy * 
- - 1 ve 
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you 


Judgment; and that, Sir Combiſb, is worſe than 


the End on't, and therefore, without Heſitati- 
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five Faculty will hardly go much farther than 
my OWN=—--- Gad ſhe's a Fine Creature, 
and if you do not ſay ſo when you ſee her, 
| a Son of a - Hold; Sir Combiſß 
{return'd his Friend] and be aſſured I will 
do Juſtice: to the Lady's Charms; but if they 


prove too ſtrong to be reſiſted, you. muſt give E 


me Leave to try whoſe Perſuaſive Faculty 
has the moſt Force: but he that does not like 
his Friend”s Choice, under-rates his Friend's 


making Love to his Miſtreſs : but where 1s this 
Sun-beam ? And what do you call her? Thy 
Queſtions | return'd Cluiter] will meet with 
no Anſwer ; but get up, and let us dine to- 
gether, then follow me. Sir Fobn was always 
ready for a Walk where a Fine Lady ſtood at 


on, got out of Bed, was preſently dreſs'd, 
and away they went to Dinner; which when 
over, and the Hour of Viſiting come, Sir 
Cambiſb. conducted his Friend to the Lodgings 
of his Miſtreſs, which proved to be at Mr. 
Wary's, and the Lady the ſame he had a De- 
ſign upon at the Ring. He ſecretly gave him- 


ſelf Joy of his Succeſs, and did not fail to 
promiſe himſelf a great deal from the happy 


Circumſtances of her being in a Houſe where 
he had ſome Acquaintance [though not much. 
Intereſt fince the Bagnio- Exploit] and being 
introduced by her Lover, as a ſecond good O- 
men from his propitious Stars, and reſolved to 
ply her with Love the firſt Opportunity that 

5 5 - kindly. *© 
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offer' d, which he ſwore ſhould never ſlip thro” 
his Fingers, he carreſt her even before her 
Lover with the extremeſt Gallantry, and ſhe 
muſt have had a Load of Cupid's Duſt blown 
in her Eyes, had ſhe not ſeen a very conſider- 
able Difference betwixt Sir John Galliard and 
Sir Combiſh Clutter, the latter of which ſhort» 
ned his Viſiit, not only to prevent the Ex- 
change of Glances between Sir Fob» and the 
Lady, but to humour his Impatience which 
was in a woundly Hurry to have Sir Fobr's , 
Opinion of his Choice. They adjourn'd a- 
gain to the Tavern where Sir Jahn told him 
his Choice was his Maſter-piece, and he had 
never ſhewn his Judgment to ſo much Advan- 
tage before, but I always underſtood [continued 
he] that you were utterly averſe to Marriage, 
and yet I fancy the little Angel expects nothing 
more than honourable Love. a | 
Why aye, [return'd Sir Combiſb] there it is 
the D—1 enters with his Horns to puſh us from 
our eaſy Happineſs, tis d—--d hard that if we 
lie with a fine Woman once we muſt be forced 
to do ſo as long as we both live, but I dot 
know---- the pritty Fool loves me, and I think 
it a pitty to break her Heart, though I believe a 
Months Enjoyment will change my Mind, for 
a ſurfieted Stomach does not care if the D— 
had the Diſh that overcharged it. Nay Knight 
{replied Sir John] you out do me abundantly, 
For as well as J love Variety, I dare ſay I could 
be conſtant to that Lady twice as long as you 
ſpeak of, and Tetire at laſt without one nauti- 
ating 
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The- Modern Fine Gentleman, 115. 
ating Thought, but where the D-! didft thou 
pick up that lovely Girl? Prithee marry her, 
and let me [when thou art weary] have her a 
while, III ſhow my Humility by being con- 
tent with thy Leavings. Aye b--g-- Knight 
ſo you may [return'd Sir Combi/p] for I have 
taken up with yours more than once, tho? it 
was through Ignorance, for had I known it 
I ſhould as foon have taken. a Bone you had 
pick'd for a Repaſt as a Miſtreſs you had diſ- 


FF carded for my Diverſion, but what the D-1 


doſt thou ſee in me to make thee fancy any Wo- 

man that has once been familiar with me, could 
ever have a Taſt for any body elſe, no, no 
Knight I ſhall never have one uneaſie Thought 
about that Affair, e'ne win her and wear her 
b--g—, but I bar foreſtalling the Market, no 
Attempts till after Confummation, and then---- 
But I muſt leave thee Sir Fackey, for I have an 
Aſſignation upon my Hands at Greenwich, 


which I muſt anſwer this once though only to 


take my Leave of a rare brisk Girl, and if 1 
thought the Jade would liſten to my Propoſal 
I Aid not much care if I reſigned her over to 
thee, f---h ſhe has two good Qualities, ſhe 1s 
ſweet and ſound but a little humerſome and 
pretty expenſive. Sir Fohn thank'd him, faid 
he loved to chooſe his own Whores, of which 
[Venus be praiſed] there was very good ſtore: 
and then the two Knights parted, one to Green- 
wich and the other to Mr. Fary's again, under 
Pretence of enquiring after a ſtray Snuff-box. 
Sir Combiſþ had with his conceited 3 
„ . a little 
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a little picqued him, which when joyned to 
the liking he had for the Lady, made him very 
induſtrious to get into her favour, nay, he was 
fo ſet upon Revenge that he reſolved to offer 


Marriage rather than looſe the Pleaſure of it, 


as doubtleſs there is a great deal in baulking a 
Coxcomb. He found the Ladies at Picquet, 
and told them if they would change their 


Game he would make one at Ombre for an 


| Hour or two, which they were pleaſed with, 
and to Ombre they went, but while the 
Knight's Fingers were buſied with the Cards 
his Eyes had other Imployment and were hard 
at work darting a thouſand kind Things at the 
Lady's Breaſt, which aimed at nothing but her 
utter Ruin. She underſtood their talk and re: 
turn'd as much as Modeſty and a ſhort Ac- 
quaintance would admit of. Sir Fobn well 
read in Women's Looks, beheld all hers with 
Pleaſure, and being a little willing to. fift her 
Inclinations fomewhat farther ſaid, I am glad 
Madam I happened to return again and hope 
I have help'd to drive away ſome of thoſe Me- 
lancholy Minutes that ſometimes hang upon a 
Lady's Hands in the Abſence of a. favour'd 
Lover. Sir replied the Lady [whom I ſhall 
call by the common Name of M you 
would be kind in explaining yourſelf and tell- 
22g us who you mean by a favour'd Lover, for 
my Part I brought a Heart to London entirely 
diſengaged, and jill I ſee ſomething of higher 
Merit than it can hope to deſerve, am reſolved 


o keep it ſo. Sir Joba was pleaſed at the fa- 
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toF vourable Declaration and hoped it would joyn © 
Ty | with his Deſign, but made the following An- : 
vas fwer: If your Heart Madam be diſengaged, 1 
fer what will become of poor Sir Cambiſe, whoſe® , 
it, Hopes of you I have ſome Reaſon to believe is 
ain a very floriſhing Condition, and do you now 
et, ay your Heart is diſengaged. Sir John [ re- 
turn'd Belinda] if you are well acquainted 
with Sir Combi/þ Cutter you muſt needs know 
him for a Man of too much Vanity to believe 
his Offers can be rejected wherever he vouch- 
ſafes to tender them, I muſt own he has been 
ſo very condeſcending as to tell me he liked my 
Perſon and Temper, which doubtleſs he de- 
fign'd as a very particular Favour, and when I 
have acknowledged it as ſuch and given him 
my Thanks accordingly, he has then all the 
Return he muſt ever expect from me. I think 
then, anſwered Miſs Var), fince you are fo 
indifferent you had beſt make a Deed of Gift 
to me of Sir Combiſh, methinks your Ladyſhip 
ſounds ſo prittily upon the 'Tip of every 
Tongue. 2 Child [return'd Belinda] the 
ſound is well enough, but if the Man that 
gives us the Honour is nothing but ſound him- 
ſelf, in my Opinion one had as good be tied 
to a Drum, and for giving you Sir Combiſb, 
Jam very glad it is not in my Power, for L. 
never give away any Thing but what's my 
own, and J here faithfully promiſe I will never 
have a Title either to him or from him while 
ved Wl live. Sir John was giving himſelf a vaſt deal 

Jef ſecret Pleaſure at the hearing of all _ 
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when Belinda's Maid came in with a Letter i in 
her Hand for her Lady, which ſhe look'd nee, 
and knew it was from her Siſter, ſhe be 
Leave to withdraw while ſhe read it. bo, 
with his uſual Gallantry told her, he had 
much rather diſpenſe with a. little Breach in 
fooliſh Decorum than looſe the ſubſtantial Plea- 
ſure of her Company, though but the ſhort 
Time of reading a Letter, beſide Madam I fee 
8 Lady's Hand which can neither raiſe 
| . 25 in your Cheeks or Jealouſy in my 
Jealouſy Sir Jobn [return' d Belinda] you Jur. 
E me greatly, I thought that ſilly Whim 
d never taken place any where but in the 
Breaſt of a Lover, nor there neither unlefs he 
ſaw violent Signs of Encouragement given to 
a Rival — but ſince you tollerate il! Manners 
T will read my Letter which I own I am a little 
Glow: to do: She opened it and. found what 
ows: 


4 wk 1 Hand is now imployed to tell 
you, my dear Child is exiremely ill, and 


FA it while alive and Bel to comfort a diſtractid 


7 
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Sir Jahn who with . Delight beheld 


Belinda fine Face, ſaw it alter and grow . der 


you roell know I ſhare the Malad 4 55 17. 
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The Modern Fine Gentleman. 119 
abe asked the Cauſe of her Diſturbance, ſhe made 
1 no ſecret of the Contents of her Letter, ſaid 
4 | ſhe would be gone next Morning, but Miſs 
„Mary told her that was impoſſible unleſs ſhe 
4 Þ hired a Coach on purpoſe, for the Stage went 
n | not out till the Day after, ſhe anſwered, no 
a. | Conſideration ſhould retard her Journey, there 
rt | were Coaches enough to be had for Money 
ee which was a Trifle compared to the Peace of 
> a Siſter. ' Sir Fobn had now an excellent Op- 
ny portunity of ſhewing his Compliſance by offer- 
ing his Coach. to the Lady and himſelf to be 
ur- her Convoy, which he did with an Air of fo 
im much Sincerity and good Manners, that the 
the young Lady hardly knew how to refuſe the 
he || Compliment, though ſhe urged the Trouble it 
to] muſt needs give him, and that fo great a Favour 
ers could no way be expected from one ſo much a 
tle Stranger to her, begg'd he would excuſe her 
hat Acceptance and give her Leave to take a Hack- 
ney Coach, but Sir John liked the lucky Op- 
portunity too well to looſe it, and therefore 
„ nmoſt ſtrenuouſly urged his Coach might con- 
and ey her home. She at laſt conſented and Sir 
Jobn poſted home to give Orders for a Journey 
Win the Morning. When he was gone the ob- 
ſerving Miſs Vary who was no way his Friend, 
old Belinda ſhe' wiſh'd her a ſafe Deliverance 
from him, faid a Woman's Honour in his 
Hands was in much greater Danger than a Ship 
in a Storm, for there was a Poſſibility of one 
deing ſaved while the other muſt inevitably 
deriſh, and when ſhe had ſaid ſo much, hs 
N | to 
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120 The Modern Fine Gentleman. 578 
told her the Reaſon why ſhe had ſo low an 
Opinion of him. But Belinda was now pre- 


judiced in Favour of Sir Jabs and thought 


Miſs Wary's In vectives proceeded rather from a 
little Envy than any real Demerit in the 


Knight, ſhe ſaw nothing in him which diſpleaſ- 


ed her and was reſolved to truſt to her own 
Virtue and his Honour, but Miſs Wary who 
had not her Name for naught, and who well 
knew the advantagious Offers Sir Fobn had 
often had if he would have reſolved to marry, 
was in too much Concern for her Friend to let 
her Advice drop, till ſhe had given it a little 
farther, ſhe much fear'd Sir Jobis Deſigns were 


not honourable and therefore proceeded thus: 


Suppoſe Belinda any Misfortune ſhould attend 
ou in this Journey do you not think your 
rudence would be a very great Sufferer, 

which ought to tell you, Sir Fohn Galliard 

is in the firſt Place a perfect Stranger to you, 


and next that he is as much a Libertine ; re- 
member you have warning given you by one 


that has known him ſome Time, and what 
Danger may not a young Girl as you are, ap- 
prehend from the Power of one who never de- 
nied himſelf any Satisfaction in Life, and what 
is your Maid and you in the Hands of him and 
all his Servants, I tremble for the Danger you 
ſeem to be in, and beg of you to ſtay another 
Day and take the Stage - Coach. But Belinda wis 
now very ſure that all Miſs Vary's Care pro- 
ceeded from Jealouſy, that ſhe had a Mind to 
Sir John herſelf and could not bear the 

1 Thought 
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Thought of his Civility to her, ſhe therefore 
anſwered thus: That I am a Stranger to Sir 
Fohn Galliard I very readily own, but cannot 


believe him a Man of ſo much Diſhonour as 


to commit a Rape. and I know myſelf too well 
to fear I ſhall ever conſent to any Action which 
cannot reconcile itſelf to Virtue, I have, you 
know, but one Siſter in the World, and ſhe is 
very dear to me, her only Child whoſe Life 
is hers, is in danger, and can I be ſo cruel as to 
looſe one Hour in poſting to her ? No, I would 
if poſſible, fly with the Wind to her Comfort, 
and beg you will have no Concern for my fafety 
of which you ſhall hear as ſoon as I get home. 
Miſs Vary reſolved to ſay no more; but 
when they had ſupp'd they went to bed : Be- 
linda was ſoon ftiring in the Morning, and got 
ready by that Time the Coach and Owner came 
to the Door. Breakfaſt over they ſet forward, 
and Sir John had now Time to make Love 
without Interruption; a Work he was ſo well 
vers'd in, that he knew how to model his 
Tale to every Taſte, and where he foreſaw a 
Difficulty, the Hook was baited with a little 
Touch of Matrimony. But how reſolved ſo- 
ever Belinda was to rejet Miſs Wary's Coun- 
ſe], it put her however upon her Guard, and 
ſhe kept a conſtant war i at the Door of her 
Virtue, armed with Reſolution to defend it for 
ever. Sir Fohn ſoon perceived it, and began 
to fear he had a Piece of Work upon his 
Hands, which would take ſome tim&40 finiſh. 
The Introduction to his Amour was an En- 
| | M deavour 
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enough to liſten to Love. 
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deavour to raiſe her Vanity, by chiming 
continually in her Ears, the Maltitude of 
Merits ſhe was inveſted with, and how im- 
poſſible it was to view her Charms, without 
everlaſting Captivity. Sir John [replied the 
Lady] your Love, like a Thunder - ſhower, 
comes on too violent and too haſtily to laſt 
long; but I beg you will lay the ſubje& by 
till I have ſeen my Dear Siſter, and know 
how her poor little Girl does; for till' ſhe 
recovers, I ſhall never be in a Humour gay 


Why Madam ſreturn'd Sir Jobn] do you 
enjoyn me a Task impoſſible for me to ob- 
ſerve? Do you imagine I can fit near Be- 8 
linda, and be inſenſible of her Charms? Or 
—ᷓ No more, for Heaven's fake | inter- 
rupted the Lady] for who, that has ever taken 
Notice of a Modern Husband's Behaviour, 
can with Patience liſten to a Modern Beau 
making Love; the latter all Adoration, Praiſe, #* 
Rapture and Lies; the other Jarring, Diſcord, 
Indifference, aud down-right Hatred ; one 
breathes nothing but Darts, Flames, and ſoft 
melting ſighs, the other cries————Damn 
ou, Madam, you are = Averſion, we have 
— too long acquainted, a ſtale Face is the 
D——], prithee take it from my fight. That, 
Madam | replied the Knight] is owing to our 
Law-givers, who force us into Fetters, and 
then expect we ſhould hug them for ever. 
No ! Belinda, Love is a Generous Noble Pail 
fion, values Liberty, and ſcorns Confit woke | 


all 
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and Reftraint, is not a voluntary Gift infinite- 
ly more valuable than one that is wrenched 


m || and forced from the Donor, Come, my Char- 
mer, let you and I make a Free-will-Offer- 


He ing of our Hearts to each other, they will 
af ſoon take Root, and fix in our different Bo- 


ſoms: And if yours, through the Natural 
oy Inconſtancy of your Sex, ſhould ever defire 
whe 50 remove, mine ſhall break to give it Li- 
berty; as ſure it muſt whenever it comes to 

=p know the: File Belinda is — Oh ! come, 
| my lovely Charmer, ſtreight pronounce m 
* ru 4 ts I ſhall be Ne * 5 
Be. . Belinda now ſaw with Open Eyes at what 
Sir John was driviug, but thought it beſt to 
both his Hopes, left a Reſenting Denial 
ſhould make him deſperate, and while he 
had her in his Power, take by Force what 
he could not gain by Intreaty and Strata- 
gem: ſhe therefore told him, ſhe ſaw no- 


n 
” 3 hing in him that was any way Diſagreeable; 
one Put fo ſhort an Acquaintance could not in 


Reaſon expect a Poſitive Anſwer to the firſt 
Nequeſt: Befide, Sir Jobn [| continued ſhe 
miling] I would not have you engage your 
elf too far till you have ſeen another Lady, 
o whom I will introduce you at my Journey's 
nd, one of ſuperior Merit, and a much bet- 
er Fortune than I can boaſt of. Sir Jobn told 
cr, he defired no greater Merit than ſhe was 
iſtreſs of; and for Womens Fortunes he ne- 
er enquired after them, becauſe he never in- 
ended to trouble his Head with them. The 
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Lady's Perſon [purſued he] is all I aim at, 
and that P11 uſe as Love and Gallantry inſpires 
me. Come Belinaa, lay by theſe Virtuous Airs, 


Women were made to be enjoyed; and-I ex- - 


pect your Inclinations will concur with mine, 
and give you to my longing Arms this Night: 


Great is the Addition to our Joys which a Rea- 


dy Compliance brings; - it ſaves a Man Ten 
Thoufand Oaths and Lies, which are nothing, 
compared to the lots of Time ſpent in a fruit- 
leſs Attempt; ſhall a Bull or Horſe: command 
a Thouſand Mates, while: Man the Reigning 


Lord of all ſtands cringing at his Vaſſal's Feet, 


begging to be admitted to his own ? Would 
all Mankind aſſume their own Prerogative, we 
ſhould ſoon diveſt ye of your pretended Vir- 
tue, and let ye ſee your Pride and Scorn are 
Weapons only turned againſt: your ſelves. I 
am ſorry, Sir John, © [ replied Belinda with 2 
ſcornful ſmile} to find you take your Example 
for Plurality of Miſtreſſes from the Brutes, I 
always thought Man a Creature above them; 
One that had Reaſon to reg late and govern 
his inordinate Paſſions, though J confeſs, the 
Compariſon is very juſt in thoſe Humane 
Monſters, who neither can, or will endeavour 
to ſubdue them; but if every Man were to 
chooſe as many Women as he likes, and take 
them as his proper Vaſſals, as you are pleaſed 
with much Civility to call us, I cannot but 
fancy it would deſtroy the whole ſyſtem of 
life, and the beſt Oeconomy muſt be turned 

upſide-down. But Oh! I am now too 1 
1 ble 
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fible of my own Obſtinate Folly, which made 
me ſpurn at the Advice of a Friend, whoſe 


Kind Perſuafions would have kept me from 


the Danger I now ſee myſelf in; but I took 
Sir Jobn Galliard for a Man of Honour, which 
I now fear I ſhall not find him ; I will there- 
fore lay that afide, and ſue for my fafety to 


your Pity 


and Good-nature : You know, Sir 


John, the Baſeſt Action in life is to Aſſault an 
unarmed Adverſary. In ſuch a caſe [ returned 
the Knight] Honour only is concerned, and 
that you think me intirely diveſted of, and 
have laid yourſelf under my Pity and Good- 
nature for Protection, which Quabties, when 
they have ſerved myſelf, ſhall certainly ſhed 
their Influence over you, but Charity, my 
Dear, begins at home; I. muſt firſt pity my 
own ſufferings, which my Good-nature per- 
ſuades me to; and then, Child, F will con- 


fider of yours. 


Belinda's Maid during all this Diſcourſe kept 
nodding, and pretended to be ſoundly ſleep- 
ing, though ſhe: heard every Word of her La- 
dy's Danger. They were now arrived at the 
Inn, where they were to dine, and Sir John 
kept a watchful Eye over his Prey, left ſhe 
mould by any Means give him the ſlip; nor 
would he ſuffer the Maid to come near her, 
who, having flept falſe all the Way, was now 


contriving her 


ternoon, which would 


dy's Eſcape from the Ruin 
ſhe ſaw threatening her. She conſidered = 
ad a fix- Mile Foreſt to go over in the Af- 

be too good an Op- 
M3 


Por- 
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portunity for the Performance of any III, ſhe 
therefore went to the Landlord, who. ſhe had 
often heard was a very honeſt Man, and told 
him the whole Matter. He ſeemed to be 
much concerned for the young Lady, and ad- 
viſed to force her out of his Hands, by a 
ſpeedy Application to the firſt Juſtice of the 
Peace; but the Maid oppoſed that, and ſaid, 
ſuch a Thing would be too publick, and the 
Noiſe of it would ſpread every-where, and 
blaſt her Lady's Credit, ſhe rather deſired he 
would try to provide four ſturdy Fellows well 
Arm'd, and well mounted to convey them 
ſafe over the Foreſt, and they ſhould have 
their own Demands anſwered, let them be 
what they would. n 
The Hoſt told her, he could eafily provide 
her ſuch a Number of Men, but adviſed her 
to take them quite through the Journey, for 
it was very likely, if the Gentleman found 
himſelf baulk'd upon the Foreſt, he would 
find fome Way at Night to renew his Attempt. 
She approved of what he ſaid, begg'd him to 
Joſe no Time, and tell the Men they ſhould 
meet with a Reward above their own Wiſhes. 
While the Maid was thus honeſtly and care- 
fully employ'd for the Good of her Miſtreſs, 
the poor young Lady herſelf was in the ut- 
moſt Conſternation and Perplexity, being de- 
nied the ſight of her Servant, left they ſhould, 
when together, contrive their Eſcape, which 
he was reſolved they. ſhould not do till he 
had gained his Point, and then he” 
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The Modern Fine Gentleman, 127 
well Love and all ſoft Pleaſure . till 


. 


e 

d another Freſh a preſents itſelf, and 
d || freſh Opportunity of acting the ſame Villany 
e over again. Dinner over they again took 
1- Coach, which, as they were doing, Belinda s 
a Maid had the Pleaſure to ſee their Guard 
ne well mounted, and ready to follow them, 
d, | which they did at ſome Diſtance, - tho? none 
ne of the Company knew their Deſign but her- 
ad I ſelf. An Hour and half's Riding brought 
he them to the Foreſt, where Sir Fobn had ne- 
ell ver been before, though his Coach-man had, 
m and knew the Way exactly. He now began 
ve again to urge Belinda in Favour of his own 
be I Defires; at which ſhe. could no longer com- 
I mand her Tears, which flowed from her Eyes 
ide in a very plentiful Manner. Baſe and Dege- 
her I nerate Sir John Galliard [ſhe cried] who has 

for Ino ſenſe of Honour, or even of the bare 

ind Rules of Hoſpitality, which you have moſt 

ald I baſely infringed: Am I not under your Roof 

pt. ſand Protection, brought hither by the Kind- | 
to Weſt Invitation; and do you, at laſt, uſe me M 
uld Nworſe than a Robber would do? Had I fal- | 
hes. Ilen into the Hands of the verieſt Scoundrel | 


are- upon Earth, I might have hoped for better 
reſs, Treatment, I only beg for a little Time to 
ut- ſconſfider before I conſent to my. own - Undo- 
de- ing. He told her, Conſideration was a per- 


fect Enemy to Love, bid her look round, and 
ſee the very ſpot of Ground they were then 
Mn, how many Invitations | [ by Privacy and 
Solitude] it gave them to their Joy, 2 

| i 


a 
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linda was glad to hear of _ een . 3 
though ſhe expected to be doubly robbꝰ 


vis J Rake Fs Comms, 


bid his Coach-man ſtop. I believe, Sir [re- 


plied he] we ſhall be forced to ſtop, for we 
are purſued by four Men well-arm'd. Be- 


obb'd both 


of Honour and Coin. Sir Jobn was never 


in ſuch Haſte to get rid of his Money, as at 


this Juncture, and much rather have parted 
with-ten times the ſum in his Pocket, than 
the promiſing Opportunity that flatter'd his 
Hopes ; he therefore bid his Coachman once 


more ſtop [which he did] and had pulled 


out a Handful of Gold ready to bribe their 
Abſence : But when the Coach ſtopp'd the 
ſuppoſed Purſuers did ſo too, which ſarpriſed 
every-body but the Maid, who knew the Rea- 
ſon of their Halt. Sir Jobs then ordered the 


Coach to go on, which drew the Attendants | 


after it, he made it ſtop again, and ſo did 
they; the Experiment was try*d ſeverl times, 
ve: the ſame ſucceſs attended it, till at laſt 
provoked with the Fear of lofing ſo fair a 


Proſpect of Bliſs, he flung himſelf out of the 
Coach, diſmounted one of his Attendants, 


and rid up to the Fellows. 

Pray Gentlemen, [ſaid he] have you any 
Buſineſs with me, or Deſign againſt me, that 
you dog my Coach all this Afternoon? By 
what Authority | ſaid one of the Men] do 

ou examine us? Have not we the ſame 1i- 
rty to travel this Road that you have? Can 


you fay we have either Aſſaulted, or Moleſted 
ou, or your Company? And if we have not, 


8⁰ 
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go back and be quiet; we are reſolved to 
go our own Pace, and either ride, or ſtand 
ſtill, as we ſee Occafion. Sir ¶ ſaid another 
of them] to be plain with you, we have a 
very conſiderable Charge under our Care, and 
keep wp with your Coach, leſt we ſhould be 
Robb'd on't; be aſſured we will offer no 
Violence to any of you, provided you offer 
none yourſelyes, but we muſt have our Li- 
berty, as well as you. 

While Sir John was holding a Parly with 
the Men, Belinda's Maid let her Miſtreſs into 
the whole Welcome ſecret, which raiſed her 
ſpirits to ſo much Courage, that when Sir 
Jobn returned, ſhe was quite another Thing; 
and ſo was he too, though different Reaſons 
made the Alteration: ſne was pleaſed at the 
very Heart to think: herſelf ſafe; he, mad at 
his, to ſee his Hopeful Project baffled, he ſtep- 
red into the Coach all cloudy and ſullen; 
muttered ſome Curſes between his Teeth, and 
fate for ſome time as if aſleep. I fear, Sir John 
[ aid Belinda after a long ſilence] ' thoſe Men 
have Robbed you, elſe whence proceeds this 
ſudden Chagrin ? I thought the Gay Sir Jabn 
Galliard could never have been out of Hu- 
mour; ſay, Sir Jobn, what can be the Cauſe? 
You are very merry, Madam, and have gueſſed 
right [ replied the Knight] the Dogs have 
Robbed me of ſomething very conſiderable, 
but I may yet recover it perhaps. No Mat- 
ter [ſaid the Lady in perfect Good humour] 
though they have Robb'd you, I have 8 | 

| | „ "and 
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and I warrant I ſhall find Money enough to laſt 
till To-morrow- Night, and then you ſhall 
be furniſhed with what ſum you pleaſe. He 
hardly thanked her, or made any Anſwer, he 
was for thoroughly vexed at ſuch an Unlucky 


Hit in ſo Convenient a Place for his Ill De- 


ſign ; but ſate ſome time with his Eyes ſhut 
contriving new ſchemes. They were now off 
the Foreſt, when Sir John hoped the four 
Gentlemen would take another Road, not 


once ſuſpecting the Truth of the Matter; but 
they ſtill continued to follow the Coach, 


which ſtill increaſed his Vexatien : An Hour 
before Night he complained he was weary of 
fitting, and asked the Lady, if ſhe would a- 
light, and walk a quarter of a Mile ? ſhe de- 
fired to be excus'd, ſaid, ſhe was very eaſy, 
and never loved Walking in her life. 

Then Madam [ faid the Knight] will you 
not think me Rude if I do? No, Sir Fohn 
[ return'd Belinda] you cannot be Rude, un- 


leſs you repeat what is already paſt. He went 


out, and called his Valet to alight, and walk 
with him; to whom he gave Order, to Ride 
before, and take up the firſt Blind Ale-Houſe 
he came at, and to bid the Coach-Man fay, 
his Horſes were tired, and would go no far- 
ther. In the mean Time, the Lady in the 
Coach had leiſure to talk a little to her Maid. 
Oh! Nanny [| ſaid ſhe] I fear there is ſome 
new Miſchief hatching, Heaven, of its Mercy, 


blaſt it, and ſend me well out of the Paw of 


this Lion, and may the next devour me, if 
| ; | | ever 
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ever I truſt a ſtrange One more. Fear not, 
Madam [returned the Maid] I have ordered 
the Men behind to keep within -fight - and 
call; and when we come to the Inn, if you 
pleaſe to go to Bed, we will all fit up at 

our Chamber-door, and guard you all Night. 
ut here is Sir John coming already; let us 
not look concerned. The Knight re-entered 
his Coach, and ſeemed a little better hu- 
mour' d than when he went out, which ad- 
ded to Belinda's Fears. About a Mile farther 
they came to a ry Hovel, at the Door of 
which ftood the Valet, by way of ſignal to 
the Coach-man, who call'd [as ordered] to 
his Maſter, told him, his Horſes were tired, 
and could go no. farther that Night. Sir 
John pretended to be. in a very great Con- 
cern, that they ſhould be forced to take up 
with ſuch Ordinary Accommodation as ſuch a 
Pitifal Hole could afford them; but begged 
the Lady to bear for once with Inconvenien- 
ces, ſince Diſaſters would happen ſometimes. 
This put Belinda and her Maid a little to a 
ſtand, and they knew not well how to manage. 
They were both aſſured the Pretended Acci- 
dent was all defigned, and kept an Eye upon 
their Guard, with whom they ſaw Sir Jobms 
Valet deeply engaged in Talk; and to their 
great Diſmay 5 Terror, ſaw two of them 
ride away. Belinda changed Colour, and Sir 
John conducted her into the Houſe, ſuch as 


it was. I hope, Sir Jobn I faid ſhe] you do 


not pretend to take up here all Night; if 
| | your 


— 
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your Horſes are a little tired, which muſt be 
falſe, an Hour's Reſt will ſurely make them 
able to go two Miles farther to an Inn, 
where both they and we may have Good 
Entertainment; but 1 ſee too plainly what 
your Deſign is: You are, tis true, a Ba- 
roonet by Birth, but your Mother has been 
ſome Baſe, ſome Faulty Sinner, has violated 
a Chaſte Marriage-Bed, and you are the Abo- 
minable Product of her Vice, the Spawn of 
ſome of her Footmen. Nothing but a Cha- 
nel, nay, a Common-ſhore of Baſe Plebeian 
Blood, could put a Man upon ſuch low Diſ- 
honourable Actions. Villain [| ſhe contined] | 
for thou deſerveſt no other Name; haſt thou 
left a ſhole of Common Strumpets behind 
thee to perſecute me with thy Deteſtable Love, 
as thou haſt falſely called it. No, Monſter, 
ere thou ſhalt accompliſh thy Deviliſh De- 
ſigns upon me, I will let out Life at Ten 
Thouſand Port-Holes, and my laſt Breath ſhall ) 
end with a Laugh to ſee thy Baffled Diſap- 
pointment- & l 
Sir Jobn was never ſo ſtung in his life be- 
fore, as he was now at her bitter ſharp Invec- © 
tives; but that which touched him the neareſ { 
was her Juſt Remarks upon his Mother, from 
whence Ten Thouſand Vexatious Thoughts 
crouded about his Heart; and [as he after 
. wards own'd ] began to ask himſelf, Whe © 
ther there was not more than a bare Probe p. 
bility of his being what the: at Random calf _ 
led him; his ſuppoſed Father he 'knexy Tm 
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Man of the ſtricteſt Honour and Virtue, from 
whence then [thought he] does it come, that 
I am ſo differently inclined ; and am I then 
[ continued he to himſelf ] the Offspring of 
a Naſty Curry-Comb, or Horſe-Whip, at laſt? 
Why, if I am, I cannot but think I have 
many Brethren in this Nation, that look as 
high as I do, and act exactly like me; 
et methinks, I am not pleaſed to tell myſelf, 
[im the Sor of a Scoundrel. His private 
Meditations over, he again accoſted the Lady, 
Why, Madam [ faid he] are you ſo very tart? 
your Words touch'd me to the quick; and 
now own to you, they have given a Turn 
to the Deſign I had upon you, yet methinks, 
you had no Cauſe to be fo very apprehenſive 
of Danger while you had a Guard ſo near you, 
it is true two of them are Diſſerters bought 
off for a little Money, the other Pair ſeem to 
be honeſt and reſolute, but truſt me Belinda 
you ſhall have no Cauſe from me to try their 
Valour, you may now with the grateſt ſafety 
diſmiſs them, for all the Love I had for you is 
vaniſh*d, which as you well obſerved was falſe, 
and is now turn'd to Eſteem and Reſpect, which 
ſhall for the future regulate all my Actions to- 
wards you. No Sir Jabn [returned Belinda]. 


vou have too much Cauſe to blame my Conduct 


already, for giving myſelf up to the Honour of 
a Stranger, but ſhall not have a new one to ac- 
cuſe me with by caſheering my only ſafe- guard, 
but if you relent and are changed as you would. 


J perſuade me you are, ſhew it by leaving this 


diſmal 
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diſmal Abode forthwith, and take the two Men 
Into your own Retinue, for with me they ſhall 
£0 till I fee the infide of my own Habitation. 
Sir Jobn with much Readineſs complied, and | 
they all went on to the Inn. +» 
Belinda's Heart was now reitored to its form- 
er Quiet, and her Fear and Anger were both: 
baniſh'd, for ſhe ſaw the Looks of the Knight 
ſo much alter*d that ſhe no longer doubted but ] 
his Deſigns were ſo too, and her pleaſant good 
Humour began again to return, which Sir cha t 
3 he ſuddainly threw himſelf at her 
ect, and with a penitent Look told her he t 
would never riſe till ſhe kindly gave him her e 
Pardon for all the vile Behaviour he had been 
guilty of towards her, believe me this once g 
he faid, tho" my Words are invalid, I am a-W 5 
ſhamed of what I have done, and which ish 
more, you are the firſt Woman that ever made y 
me ſo. It would be a Complement to telly; 
7 if I could perſuade myſelf to a whole fo 
ife of Captivity I ſhould offer you Marriage, l 
which is, I own, what I am utterly averſWth 
to, and what I dare ſay you are very in- hi 
different to, fince a Woman ſo well qualified] be 
as you are muſt needs have Choice in every. 
Place you come at. Sir Jobs [anſwered the 
good natured Lady] do but forbear to repeat 
your Fault and you ſhall fee I can now for- 
give it, as well as thank you for the Eſteem 
— have for me, but when you talked of 
Marriage you had not aked my Conſent, which 
I take to be pretty material, but no Matter, 
| | | | We 
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en || we are now or at leaſt ſeem to be upon very 
all good Terms, ſo deſire you will be pleaſed to 
on. | order ſomething for ſupper, ſince Dinners un- 
nd eaten never lie on the ſtomach. F---h Ma- 

dam [replied Sir Fobn] you have ftarved my 
-m- ¶ Appetite, and it would be but Juſtice to do 
oth as much by yours, yet to ſhew that good 
ght Nature, to which you once referr'd yourſelf, 
but I will go myſelf and ſee what's to be had. 
ood Sir Jobn was no ſooner gone from Belinda, 
hn than poor Nan, who knew nothing of the Re- 
her conciliation and good Agreement that was be- 
he twixt them, came in to bid her Lady have a 
her good Heart, for there was another Coach and 
een Six juſt come to the Inn. Belinda was juſt 
nce I going to tell her how Matters ſtood when Sis 
1 2. 7obn return'd, and ſaid, Madam you will ſure- 
h is hy diſmiſs your two Attendants now, becauſe 
nade I you have much better juſt come in queſt of 
tell you, I believe I ſhall be forced to hire them 
hole for my Preſervation now, for I faw Sir Com- 
age, % trip out of his Coach as nimbly as a wea- 
erſ ther-cock at the Turn of the Wind, and with 
in-: him Squire Cock-a-hogp, as he always deſires to 
ified be call'd, who will refreſh your ſpirits after 
very Ia harraſt Journey, and give you ſome: Diver- 
fion. He is a Thing juſt got looſe from an 
old ill- natured Governeſs, who was firſt his 
Nurſe, then his Maid, next his School-Mi- 
ſtreſs, and at laſt his Governante. The Wo- 
man it muſt be own'd has been very juſt to 
im, and taught him as much as ſhe knew 


utter Mherſelf, which was bad Engliſh,. falſe. Senſe; 
GE = - ill 
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11] Nature and worſe Manners. They know 
not we are in the Houſe, but muſt &re long 
becauſe both Sir Combiſh and his Servants 
know my Livery, and if Belinda to relieve her 
late Diſtreſs will - conſent to a little ſport, I 
dare anſwer ſhe may have it from the Comedi- 
ans now ready to act their Parts, and I will 
bring both my Rival and his ridiculous Com- 
Panion to kiſs your Hand. She who had ſuf- 
fured more Fatigue and Diforder than ſhe 
could well bear, was very ready to conſent to 
any Thing that would refreſh her ſpirits, and 
told him with ſome Pleaſantry, ſince he had 
declared againſt Matrimony himſelf, it was 
Time for her to look ont for one of more Com- 
pliance, and deſired the new Commers might 
be admitted. Sir John ready to attone for 
his paſt Faults, ran to enquire for Sir Combiſb, 
who was juſt bullying. the Cook, becauſe ſhe 
refuſed him a Brace of Partriges Sir Jobn had 
already beſpoke. ———------. you Huſly [he 
ſaid] you deſerve to be baſted with all the 
Dripping you ſave in a Year to teach you how 
to uſe People of Diſtinction, here you are going 
to ſend up a Brace of Birds to ſome Fools, 
who perhaps may take them for Crows and be 
angry if you reckon above three pence a piece 
for them, and we. that know better Things 
muſt take up with a Neck of rotten Mutton 
ſtew'd till the Bones drop out, which was 


ready to drop before the filly Animal was kilÞd. 
. con they are enough I ſhall 2 


. wh _ 
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xy | bold with ſword in hand to ſeize them, and 
xo | ſhow me the Man that dare diſpute the Matter. 
ts Well faid my Bully [cry'd Sir Jahn] claping 
er | him on the Coke: come Knight, if you 

II will be content with a Limb or ſo, you ſhall 
i. | have it without fighting for*t, but thou know*{t 
11 Tam a true born Engliſb. Cock and love to de- 
n- | fend my own Pro Sir Combi who knew 
if. | the Voice turn d about, but did not readily 
he know how to behave whether as a Friend or a 
to | Rival, and putting on a folemn Air cry d 
ad 2 Knight where's my Miſtreſs? And who 
ad the D—1 defired ſo much of thy Civility as to- 
vas framp after her a matter of ſeventy Miles, ſure- 
m- | you did not expect to be overtaken or you 
-ht would have made more haſte, I thought you had 
for been at ee end by this Time, and 
, was poſting after to ſee whoſe Title was beſt. 
ne The laſt Thing [returned Sir Jahn] that a 
ad Man parts with is the good Opinion he has of 
he himſelf, and while Sir Cambiſßh keeps that, he 
the cannot fear a Rival, your Miſtreſs is in this: 
ow Houſe, and the Reaſon why I trampt after her 
ing las you call it] was becauſe you were gone af- 
ols, ter a more inferior Game, and as her Occa- 
be ions called her back ſooner than either you 
ece or ſhe expected, I thought it a hay 4 good Way 
ngs of confirming our Friendſhip, to ſhew that Re- 
ton I ſpect to her which was due to you, believe me 
was Sir Combiſo, your Miſtreſs is very fafe and I 
yd. ¶ have too great a Value for her Vertue to aſſault 
aake Nit; I wait your Commands to conduct you to- 
zold I her, and will with. 8 up my 3 


3 
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of the Lady to one who muſt needs be more 
concern'd for her ſafety. B-- g--- Knight ¶ re- 
plied Sir Combi/b] thy Words are Apocryphal, 
and it is ſeven to four but I let thee keep thy 
Charge, for I never knew thee willing to part 
with a Woman till Matters were fairly adjuſt- 
ed betwixt you ; now though I might perhaps 
ſhare a Wench with a Friend, I muſt infiſt up- 
on keeping a Wife to myſelf, becauſe I ſhould 


not care to mix my Breed. I am ſorry Sir 


Combiſe [retarn'd young Galliard] to find your 
Opinion of the Lady runs fo very low, but am 
yet more- ſurpriſed to hear you confeſs a Flaw 
in your own Merit, which you certainly do if 
. you ſay it wants Force to ſecure her to your 
ſelf, come dont be a Fool and looſe her by a 
groundleſs and falſe ſuſpition of her, by all 

that is vertuous ſhe is ſo for me, and 1 believe 

for all Mankind. A Plague owt [return'd Sir 

Combiſb] J had much rather you had called her 

. Whore, for then I ſhould have thought her ill 
Uſage of you had raiſed your ſpleen, but z—--s 

fo much Commendation 1s juſt as much as to 

fay— now T have had her P11 bring her off as 

well as I can. However I will go to her and 

ſhall ſoon guefs at her Innocence by her Looks, 

but where's my Friend: Cact-a-hoop, if the worſt 

happens ſhe will ſerve him at laſt, methinks I 

would not have her baalk'd now ſhe is ſet on 
a Husband. Cock-a-hoop was called and they 

all went to Belinda, who ſaw them coming and 

met them at the Door, Cloroniſb thruſt in firſt, 
and taking her about the Neck gave her a ſmack 
| N | | ng 


o 
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ing Kiſs and ſaid, ſhe was a good hanſom Wo- 
man, b-- G----e he would have another, which 
when he was going to take, Belinda cried hold 
Sir *tis ill Manners to help yourſelf twice be- 
fore the reſt of the Company are ſerved, beſide 
I am here by Way of Deſert which always 
comes after a full Meal and conſequently ſhould 
be uſed ſparingly. Sir Combiſh who was ready 
to boit over with Jealouſy anſwered thus for 
his ruſtick Friend, How ſparing you have been 
of your Deſert Madam, to ſome that ſhall be 
nameleſs, you beſt know; ſome perhaps are 
eloy*'d nel ſome again don't care for ſweet- 
meats, ſo you may as well give my Friend 
Clzoniſh another Taſte before they mould on 
your Hands. Belinda s true Taſte for good 


ſenſe ſpoiled her Pallat for the reliſh of a Fool, 


and ſhe told Sir Combiſh, whoever ſhe ſurfieted - 
with her Favours ſhe would be ſure to take 
Care of overcharging his Stomach, leſt he 


| ſhould diſembogue and they ſhould all be loſt ; 


but why Sir Ceombi/þ [continued ſhe] do you 
think me ſo very laviſh, I am neither old, ugly; 


poor, or a Fool, and a body may pick up a 


Coxcomb any where,” who if he prove not 
grateful for what we give, will at leaſt receive 
it though: only to brag of among his fellow 
Puppies. Sir Combi told her with a fleering 
Inſolence he thought Women's Favours too 
low to be boaſted of, and when he offered her 
ſo great a one as Marriage he did not ſee how 
ſhe could make too thankful a Return for it. 
This made Sir John and Belinda laugh, and 

a - Cock-a-hoop 
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| Cock-a-hoop thought it a a good Time: now 
et 


they were quarreling to 
Come young Women [| faid he] b-- G----e I 


like you well and am reſolved III have you, fo 


never trouble yourſelf about Sir Combi/p any 
more, for though Tam at preſent but an Eſquire 
F intend to be knighted ſoon, and then I can 


make you a Lady as well as he, ſo let us firike 
up the Bargain with a Kiſs, which he was juſt 
going to take when Belinda not in a very good 


Tumour returned his Love with a ſound box 
on the Ear, which for ought I know the civil 
Eſquire would have ſent back with Intereſt had 


not ſupper interpoſed : They had not half 


finiſhed their Meal when they heard a buſsle at 


the Door and a Woman's Voice ſay, I will 


come in you Dog, I will ſee the Rogue your 
Maſter. Sir Combiſþ heard and turn'd Pale, 
at which Time the Virago entered and flying 
at him, arm'd like a Cat clap'd her fierce Tal- 
lons into each of his Cheeks, crying aloud, 
Betty Dimple revenge thyſelf and tear the Vil- 
lains Soul out, Sir Sb got up and reſcued the 
half worried Knight, though not without ſome 
Danger to himſelf. Poor Sir Cambiſb was no 
ſooner relieved than he ran down ſtairs like fu- 


Ty, ordered his Coach to be gotready that Mi- 


nute and drove away as faſt as Fear and fix 


good Horſes could carry him, which in all 


OA oa had not done fo quietly, but 


that, Madam, Betty half choak'd with Gall, 
was fallen ſenſeleſs into a Chair, and gave him 
Time to make an eaſy Exit. Belinda mm her 
| Com- 


up for himſelf, 
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Company were very merry at the Tragy-Come- 
dy, and let her fit to recover at her own Lei- 


ſure, knowing her Diſtemper was nothing but 


Paſſion, which would ſoon work itſelf off. 
By that Time ſupper was over and the Cloath 
taken away the furious Betty came to her fenſes 
again, and looking wildly round her, cryed 
where is the Monſter, the Hell-hound that 
has robb'd me, plundered me and left me to 
Miſery, Diſpair, and Ruin. O cruel Man, 
ſhe ſaid to Sir Fohn Galliard, why have you 
put a ſtop to my Deſign and hindred me from 
glutting myſelf with ſuch Revenge as ſuits the 
Wrongs poor Betty Dimple has received, O 
where is he, ſhew him to me, O I rave, Idie 
for my Revenge. You rave indeed, anſwered 
Belinda, I would fain have you cool your Boil- 
ing Reſentment and let us know the Cauſe on't, 
ſince your Revenge is ſo publick your Injury 
may be ſo too. Cool it Madam, anſwered the 
Woman, it is not poſſible for me to cool my 
Rage, ſince every . I draw heats and in- 
flames it more, no, nothing will ever quench 
my burning Wrath, but the Blood of him who 
firſt ſet it in Flames, but Madam as you are 
one of my own ſex perhaps you may have a 
little Pity for me, and therefore you ſhall hear 
my Tale: As for my Father and Mother it is 
not at all to the purpoſe to tell you who they 
were, or what they were, ſince they both died 
while I was yet an Infant, and left me to the 

Care of - a Grand- father, whoſe Daughter 
brought me forth, While I was young 1 _ 
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III warrant you forty flurting Lovers, with 


their fine Speeches and. filthy Deſigns, who 
were ready enough to offer Services they had 
little Reaſon to believe would be accepted of, 


but what ſignifies that, I kept my Ground as 


firm as a Rock, and ſtood ſtoutly to defend my. 
ſelf from them all, at laſt one of the trouble 
Houſes that was always after me, told me if I 
would not comply he would take young Bate- 
man's Courſe and hang himſelf at his own fign- 
poſt. So you may, ſaid I, if you have a Mind, 
and leaſt your Rope ſhould prove too ſhort, 
I'll lend you my Garters to lengthen it. Well 
Mrs. [| faid he] you'll meet with your Match 
I warrant you. So he walk'd off, and I never 
ſaw him again, or ſo much as heard he kept his 
Word and hang'd himſelf. The next was a 
Jumping Looby that weighed about eighteen 
ſtone, and he poor Man was for drowning, but 
I perſuaded him to ſtay till I got him a couple 
of Bladders to tye under his Arms for fear he 
ſhould fink, and all the Thanks he gave me, 
was to call me a jeering Bitch, and went home 
as dry as if he had never been drowned at all. 
The next was a Barber, and a cunning Shaver 
was he, for I as ſurely thought one Night he 
had cut his Throat as JI was ſorry afterwards I 
was miſtaken, but the Rogue deceived me as all 


— 


the reſt had done. The next was an Apothe- 


cary*s Apprentice, who had threatned ſo often 

to poiſon himſelf that I did not know but ſome 

Time or other he might do as much for me, ſo 

broke of my Acquaintance with him as yo 11 
: ke. cou 
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1 I could before I began to ſwell, and yet a Vear 
> | after I aw the Whelp with as wholſome a Look 
1 as if his Maſter had not a ſcruple of Mercury 
„ in his Shop; well I'll ſwear 'tis a melancholy 
s Thing to tell ourſelves there is no truſting in 
y. | Man for any Thing but our own undoing. 
e | When I had lived a Year or two longer and 
I I had got more Wit, a new ſweet-heart preſented 
-- | himſelf to me, he was a Neighbour's Child and 

„ one with whom I uſed to romp when I was a 
I, little Girl, but he was grown ſo fine with his 

t, | laced Hat and thoulder-knot that I had much 
II | ado to know him, humph Vill [ ſaid I] you are 
h very fine, P11 warrant your Father is dead, and 
er you have given all he left you for thoſe fine 
is Clothes: And what are you married? Married 
a laid he] no, no, if I were married I ſhould 
n have no Buſineſs here, for I am come to offer 
at my ſervice to yon, as my Maſter ſays to the 
le Ladies. My Father indeed is dead, and has 
he left me his Farm with a good ſtock upon it, and 
e, I intend to leave my Maſter and go and live 
ne upon it if you will have me, and help to man- 
I. Nage it, I have lived theſe two Years with one 
er Sir Combiſb Clutter, who has lately had a honey 
he Fall of a thouſand a Year dropt into his Mouth, 
I ſome of your great Wits call him Coxcomb, 
111 © but whatever he is, I have had a main good 
e- Place on't, and would not leave it but for 
en thy ſake, dear Betty, ſo take a ſhort conſider- 
ne ing Time and let me have an Anſwer to mor- 
ſo row. Nay, nay, Wil! ſaid I] you may as 
as well take it now, what you and I are no Stran- 
xe gers 


Sir? My Wife-and I betwixt us ſhall be better 
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gers to one another, we have no Acquaintance 
to ſcrape at this Time of day, and the leſs we 
ſpend in Courtſhip the better, but my Grand- 
father muſt be told or elſe he will give me no- 
thing, and then, for all your fine Speeches you 


won't care a Louſe for me. In ſhort my 


Grand- father liked the Match, and promiſed 


to make my Portion equal with his, ſo William 


gave his Maſter Warning and told him he was 
going to be married. A Pox on thee for a 
Fool, ſaid his Maſter, is not the D— in thee 
to leave a Place of Plenty for a ſtarving Hole 
of thy own, with half a ſcore naked Baſtards 
about thy Heels, which in all Probability will 
either go to Hburn or a Brothel-houſe. No Sir 
[ faid Vill] I hope not, I was not the Son of 
a rich Man myſelf and yet I have eſcaped the 
Gallows, beſide if there were no poor Men in 
the World who muſt wait upon ſuch as you 


worth than two hundred Pounds, and that with 
a little Induſtry and good Management will 
keep our Children from Nakedneſs. Why then 
[ return*d Sir, Cambiſp] you are very rich I find, 
though your Father was not, ms pray where 
does this Wife ele& of yours live? Why Sir 
[ anſwered William] your being a Stranger in 
this Country where your new Eſtate is, makes 
* ſo to all the pritty Girls here about, ſhe 


ives not far off and a tid Bit ſhe is, if your 
Worſhip will give me leave I will invite her 
to ſup with us in the Hall, ſhe' Il be no diſgrace 
to the beſt among us Servants: At Night I wa 

is brought 
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brought to the Houſe, and the Houſe-Keeper 
conducted me in with as much Ceremony as I 


deſerved ; but that D-, Sir Crmbi/h, was at 


a Dining - Room -Window, from whence he 
ſaw me, and thought me worth a Night's 
Lodging, which he defigned to honour me 
with. A Day or two after, he asked Will, 
when he was to be Married. He faid, As 
ſoon as we were Three times Asked in Church, 
ny would be Next . : der then 
ſaid the Knight] your Wife ma u 
me for a F vn V Pergelf and : e 
her firſt Child: And for thy Part, ſince thou 
haſt proved a Good Honeſt Raſcal, I will not 
only wiſh thee Joy, but I will give thee ſome, 
by adding a Good Cloſe to thy Farm, which 
will make thee a Free-holder, and qualify thee 
for a Vote againſt I want one. But before you 
leave me you are to do me a private Piece of 
ſervice, which none but you are to be truſted 
with. You muſt know, as much a Stranger 
as I am on this fide the Country, I have an 
Intrigue with a Girl not far off, that is, I 
would have one, but the Jade is cautious; 
and though I do her an Honour, ſhe refuſes it, 
unleſs I Marry her. Now to gain my Ends, I 
have promiſed to Marry her, but d me 
if I keep my Word, though I intend to con- 
firm it with a Letter to her, which you ſhall 
copy, for you write a Good, Careleſs, Gen- 
tleman-like Hand ; and I believe you fpell 
like the D---1, as well as myſelf: But ſhe is 
no Judge, nor does 1 know my Hand * 
ä | . o 
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ſo yours ſhall go for mine; that if ever I am 
called to an Account for it, I may with ſafety 
deny it, and juſtly ſay, I did not write it: 
Call upon me half an Hour hence, and I will 
give you what I would have you tranſcribe. 
Fill thought to himſelf, if the Girl did not 
know his Maſter's Hand, he was ſure ſhe did 
.not know his ; and for the Spelling-Part, it 
was perfectly indifferent to him whether it was 
.right or wrong. 'The Time was come when 
_he was to wait his Maſter's Commands, he 
| then gave him the following Lines to copy, 
which are too well impreſ®d on my Memory 
to loſe one Tittle of them. | 


Thought, my Dear, to have feen You this . 
Evening, but am prevented by Company 
coming in; however, I cannot ſleep till 4 

communicate a Secret to You: Though I fear it 

ill be late before I tome, let all be quiet, and 

Bo Light ; for we have had the D 1 to d 

lere. But no more of that till we meet. 


C ee et . ol at. 


t 


Yours. ix 


When Pilliam had writ this over, his Maſ. 
er took it from him, ſaying, Now have I a 
Mind for a Frolick, and will go and deliver 
_ this Letter myſelf; but if I do, it ſhall be 
in your Cloaths, Vill: ſo flip on your Frock, 
an # me your Livery. Poor William o- 
beyed without Delay, and was then ſent on 
ſome flecveleſs: Errand, which W up 
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ety ſome Time, while another Servant was ſent 
it: | with the Letter to me; which I made no 
ill Doubt came from . illiam, becauſe J knew £ 
be | his Hand, though there was no Name. I 
. | was very impatient to know what the Matter 
did was, and never wiſnhed more for = William's 

Company than at that time. My Grandfather 
and all the Family were gone to Bed, except 
myſelf, who ſate, as ordered, in the dark, 
he ü I heard ſome Footſteps in the Yard, I 
then ran and opened the Door, where by Star- 
light I'faw Vill, as T thought, in his Livery: 
he came in, and whiſpered very low, asked, 
if all were a-bed ? I told him, Yes. He then 
this told me I was Falſe to him, and had Reaſon 

„Io believe I was going to be Married to ano- 
Alder. Who, I, Vilian? [ gid I] What do 
„ „ Hou mean by-ſuch a groundleſs ſuſpicion ? I 
love your too · well, to think of any Man in 
the World but yourſelf, and am ſo juſt to 
you, that if your Maſter would have me, I 
would not change you for him. Say no 
more | replied the Counterfeit Villiam] for 
nothing ſhall ever convince me you are true, 


- (unleſs you give yourſelf ap wholly to my 
Mal Arms this-Night.” I loved m Wilkam, and 
7 made no ſeruplè to cure his Doubts, though 


the Expence of a M=———d, which I had 
always kept for him: ſo we crept up- ſtairs, 
ind to-Bed we went in the dark; but while 
ve were there Vill returned from the Walk 
e had been ſent, and found all the Servants 
ery merry, but no Maſter to deliver his Mef-- 
_ Oz ſage 


— 
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ſage to, nor could any Account be had of him. 
He ftaid a-while at home, and thought to 


himſelf, Sir Combiſb was gone, no Doubt, to 
the poor deluded Girl with the Letter he 


had writ for, him; And now [thought he] I 
will go for an Hour or two to my Betty, 
who tis doubtleſs in Bed, but I know ſhe will 
riſe, and let me in. I was ſo eager to clear 
myſelf of the Falſhood and Stuff he laid to 
my Charge, that I went up to Bed without 
faſtening the Houſe-Door ; ſo that it being 
only on the Latch, William came eaſily in, 
and directly up to my Room; but fearing 
he ſhould fright me, he ſpoke juſt at the Door, 
and ſaid, Do not be frighted, Betty, it is only 
I. Only you | cried I trembling} Who are 
you ? What [anſwered he] do you not know 
the Voice of your Villiam? If you are Wil 
liam, [ ſaid I } Who have I got here? Go 
fetch a Candle, for I am undone for ever. 
He ran down to light a Candle, while I 
pes out of Bed, and got my Clothes on; 
Milliam no ſooner advanced to the Bed-fide 
with a lighted Candle, than Sir Combiſb threw 
his Night-Cap at it, and put it out again: 
But Vill was ſo enraged to have his Place 
Tupplied -by another, that he ran to the Bed, 


and fo jumbled his Mafter, that after he had 


battered his Face not fit to be ſeen a Month 
after, he cried out Murder! which rouſed my 
Grandfather, and all the Houſe beſide, who 


came with Candles in their Hands to my 


Room, and diſcovered the whole Matter. Sir 
| VVV | | Combiſo 


—— 
* 
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Combiſh lay ſtill, but cried, G d 
thee Will, thou haſt given me a Beating that 
no Dog in England would have given to a 
Porter; Curſe thee, go home i fetch my 
Clothes; take thy own; and let me ſee thy 
Dog's Phiz no more: But poor I had more 
than a double ſhare of a Plot I never help d 
to contrive ; for when William came back with 
his Maſter*s Clothes he refuſed to hear me juſ- 
tify my ſelf, took a final Leave of me juſt 
then, and I never ſaw him ſince. My Grand- 
father, as ſoon as the Knight was gone, re- 
fuſed to hear me, likewiſe turned me out of 
Doors the next Morning, and I never faw 
him fince neither. Every- body believed 1 
was deſignedly a Whore ; and I have lived 
ever ſince in rhe utmoſt Contempt on what my 
Needle and Wheel could bring me in. 1 
have an Aunt in this Town, to whom by an 
Invitation I came three Days ago, and was 
fitting at her Door, when I ſaw that Infernal 


Sir Combiſh driven in, whoſe Villanous Sour 


I would have ſeparated ſrom his Curſed Corps, 
had not this Gentleman moſt Cruelly pre- 
vented me; but I hope; it is not yet too 
late, he is doubtleſs in the Houſe ſtill ; and 
it hall go very hard but Iwill have the o- 
ther Tugg with his D--—lſhip. Sir John Gal- 
liard at this Recital had two or three in- 
ward Qualms, and he often thought of poor 


Miſs Friendly, whoſe Wrongs only he felt Con- 


punction for. But Belinda was a little upon. 
the fide; and faid, You know not, Mrs, Betty, 
„ S 1 2 ho-. 
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how well you have Revenged yourſelf already; 
for I aſſure you, Sir Combiſb, by your Ap- 
pearance, is driven from a Miſtreſs he fol- 

Iowed from London, to which Place I dare ſay 
he is by this time returning ; for my Maid 
whiſpered me in the Ear juit now, and told 
me, his Coach and he were gone off : But 
let him go, he is a worthleſs Animal, and 
has uſed you baſely, yet I believe it will ſoon 
be in my Power to do you ſome ſervice. How 
long is it fince William and you parted ? And 
what ſort of Man is he? ſhe then deſcribed 
him, and faid, It was above a Vear finee ſhe 
heard of him. Have you a Mind [asked Be- 
Anda] to be Reconciled to him? If fo, pro- 
vide to go with me, for I fancy your William 
Hves with a Siſter of mine: And I am the 
more ready to believe it is he, becauſe Sir 


_ . Combiſh came with his Addreſſes to me ſoon af- 


ter the time you ſpeak of, and the Fellow 
pretended to be fick all the while he ſtaid, and, 
would never appear: Now as I am almoſt 
ſure this is the Man, I am as well fatisfied 
it will be in my Power to make up the Breach 
betwixt you, if you do but once meet. Mrs. 
Beity ſaid, ſhe was willing to wait upon her 
any-where, but could never hope to ſee Wil. 
liam again with any ſatisfaction. Next Morn- 
ing they again took Coach, Sir John and Squire 
Cloroni ſo who had ſlept all the whileRertyDimple 
told her Story to Belinda and her Maid : As for 
Mrs. Dimple, ſhe came jogging after on a 

| TT rotting 
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73 | Trotting Horſe, who firſt diſlocated her Joints, 

p- | and then ſet them right __ After they had 

1-deen ſome time in the Coach, Mr Coct-a- 

y asked Belinda, when ſhe defigned to beg his 

id Pardon for the Box on the Ear ſhe gave him; 

Id and aſſured her, that if Sir Combi/p had not 

ut deen frighted out of the Houſe, and forgot 

id | to take him with him, he ſhould hardly have 

In. | been ſo civil, after ſuch an Affront, to wait 

w | epon her home. Belinda told him, whenever 

nd he thought fit to ask her Pardon for the Oc- 

ed caſion of the Box, ſhe might perhaps conde- 

he ſcend to an Anſwer of the ſame Kind; but 

e- | as for his Company, ſhe found no great Rea- 

ro- | fon to thank him for it, becauſe it was a | 

an || Piece of Civility forced upon him, and yet | 

he © ſhe was glad of it, becauſe Sir Jobs Galliard ; 

Sir muſt have gone back alone had not Fortune 

af- I left him behind. Sir Jobn fate all the Mor- 

ow © ning with his Head, as it were, in a Cloud, 

nd. I gloomy and filent; his Thoughts employed on 

oft different ſubjects, which entertained him with 

ied no pleaſing Variety: ſometimes he was vexed 

ach he had miſs'd his Deſign on Belinda; ſome- 

frs. times aſhamed he had ever att&k*d her Ho- 

her nour ; one Minute he called himſelf a Thou- 

Vil- Ml ſand Fools, for jaunting after a Woman that 

rn- © would not be his Harlot at laſt; the next he 

ire perſuaded himſelf to Marry her: But that 

ple Wl raiſed a Mutiny in his Breaſt, crying out Li- 

for WW berty / Liberty] In ſhort, he liked Belinda fo 

n a well, that he was forced to ſtand at Bay with 

ing his own Inclinations, keeping them Favs 
inub'd, 
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ſmub'd, to divert them from what he had al- 
ways declared: again, Belinda again took No- 


tice of Sir Jobis filence, and faid, Have 


Courage,. Sir, your Purgatory is almoſt at an 
End, and a few Hours will give you to your 


| ſelf. again. Madam [anſwered the Complai- | 


fant Sir Jabn] it is my Heaven that is near at 
an End, and my Pargatory will not begin till I 
leave Belinda ; who, if the knew all, has more 
to boaſt than any of her Sex ever had before 
her; for ſhe has brought it to a fingle Vote, 
whether: I ſhall Marry, or no. Nay, Sir Fohr 
returned Belinda laughing] a ſingle Vote can 
never do in a Matrimonial Affair; there muſt. 
be a joint Conſent, or we ſhall make a ſad 


Botch of what would otherwiſe be very clever: 


But I beg you will lay by all your Gravity, 
and conſider, Travellers ſhould be always mer- 


ry, elſe methinks, we look as if we were 


counting how many ſteps our Horſes take in- 
an Hour. By G——e Fa Cock-a-hoop] and, 
. fo we do: Bobs, I love to be merry. Come 
Mrs. Bell, I. will ſing you a SONG I made 
myſelf ;: and a good one it is, though I fay it. 


Y Whoney SUE, give me thy Haun, 
T Love Thee, as Pm an Honeſt Man; 
M Hoggs, my Cows, my Plow, my Cart, 
To Thee I value nat a Vt: 
And yet, Odzooks, Thou art fo Coy, 
Whene re I Court, Thou ſayeſt me Ny. 


Then 


. 


©. Y 


IVC A. 


nen 


Ko Your Reoliſh Suit, Good FOUR, 


Than Thou upon a Haliday 3 


Aye, marry Gep, are Vow fs faut 2 


And . — 


were now * in — Room . where 
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1 muſt have 4 Gentleman, 
Can Compliment; and go more 6 


Can Kiſs, and Sly made can Woo, 
1 all Your e High-Gee-Ie. 
They He again. 


In my Heart I love for to Jace” and Mons 
Ads Watrilaits, were J in Bed, 


oh! for r fake 3 Belinds} no 
more of your Poetry, Good Efquire Canin 
beſide, we are juſt at our Inn,, A P— —o + 
the Inn [ faid he] the beſt is to come; and I 
am reſolved to fing it aut, Ads Watri- : 
laits, you had beſt have a Care, Cock-a-hoop 
[ interrupted Sir Jaba] the Lady's Fingers are 
as nimble as ever, and if your SONG does 
not pleaſe her Ear, *tis fix to four but ſhe 
finds the Way to yours again. By G--—e [r1e- 
plied Clonifh ] but if ſhe does, ſhe ſha'nt 
come off ſo well as ſhe did laſt time; and I 
am reſolved Pll fing my SONG too. They 


they 
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they were to Dine, when Berty Dimple ſtand- | 
ing at the Window ſaw a Coach coming, and 
her old Lover William Riding before. Madam 
[ faid ſhe to Belinda] I believe your Siſter is 
come to meet you, for here is my Runagate, 
full well I know him. The Coach drove into 
the Inn, and Belinda and Sir John ran out 
to ſee the Lady alight. But Oh! the Ungrate- 
ful Interview, when the Lady in the Coach- 
knew Sir Jobs Galliard for the Father of her 
Child then with her, and he the Lady for the 
ſame he had had once at the Bagnio. The Con- 
fuſion that appeared in both their Faces was 
too great to be diſregarded by Belinda, who 
looked alternately at them, and whoſe ſhare of 
Amazement was equal to their Surpriſe. Sir: 
Fohn ſaw it, and did all he could to recover: 
* himſelf, ſo took the Child in his Arms, and 
carried her into the Houſe. The Mother 
cried out, Oh } my Child, my Child! fearing 
Sir Jobn would have taken her away from- 
her. Pray Siſter [ ſaid Belinda] let us go in; 
methinks, I long to know the Cauſe of your 
Diſorder. The Lady got out of the Coach, 
but deſired her Child, and a Room to herſelf: 
And while ſhe was going in, a Thouſand 
Fears filled her Breaſt ; ſometimes ſhe thought 
Sir Jobn had not Honour enough to conceal” 
the Intriegue that had been betwixt them; 
ſometimes again ſhe thought Belinda and he 
was married; then the Fear of loſing her 
Child hurried her to Deſpair, till ſhe got into- 
the Houſe, and then ſhe begged 3 to 
8 | bring 
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bring her little Girl to her, for ſhe could 
not reſt till ſhe ſaw her again, becauſe ſhe 
had been ſo lately ill. Why, Madam [anſwered 
Belinda] are you ſo ſtrangely ruffled, you give 
me at once Pain and Amazement, have you 
ever ſeen Sir Jabs Galliard before? The 
Widow was a little Nonpluſs'd at that Queſ- 
tion, but reſolved to deny the Acquaintance 
and therefore asked her, who was that? Be-. 
linda ſaid, It was the Gentleman that took 
Miſs out of the Coach, in whoſe Hands ſhe 
was ſure the Child was very ſafe : However, 
ſhe would go that Minute, and bring her from 
him. She immediately returned with her, 
which removed one of the Lady's Fears; but 
there was yet two more, which hung heavy . 
on her Mind: Nor durſt ſhe ask Belinda, whe- 
4 ther ſhe was Married, or no, leſt her Anſwer 
ſhould ftrike her dead: But as ſhe knew it 
muſt come out, ſhe trembling ſaid, Belinda, 
Are you Married ? Married ! Fepliel Belinda] 
what, in a Week's Time? No, Siſter; if 
your Concern proceeds from your Apprehen- 
h. on of loſing me, calm your Brow, for the 
' I Gentleman you ſaw with me is too much a 
d Beau to be nooſed, as they call it: And I 
nt would feign have you joyn the Company, or 
al- Bou will loſe a n Scene betwixt 
your Villiam and a Miſtreſs of his, which I 
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accidentally pick'd up; the Story is too long 
and for a preſent Repetition, -and will ſerve to fill 
o. (1? a dull vacant Hour another Time. While 
to they were diſcourüng in one Room, Sir Fobn 


ng 


was  þ 
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was conſidering in another, and told himſelf 
with much Eaſe the Reaſon why the Widow 


would not come to them : He therefore cal- 
led for a Pen and Ink, and writ as follows: 


TW T cas an Accident, Madam, that brought ui 
Fifi together, and We are now met by a- 


| 

not her. I plainly ſaw Your Concern, and ! 
Herded too much of my Own to be diſregarded © 
by the Piercing Eyes of Your Sifter. If Tuſ 
evould prevent her farther Obſervation, loo ed. " 
fy, and view me with the ſame Indi ſterenc: # 
You would have done had You never ſeen me be. © 
Fore : And ſince nothing but a Return of that In. 1 
difference can ſecure us from being diſcover d, To l 
Gall find my Bebaviour [as directed by Prudence) ! 
anfroerable. | | : E 
x Yours MW he 
to 

} 


When Sir Jobn had writ his Letter he gawe 
it to a Servant, bid him enquire where Be- ſo 
linda was, and tell her, he begg*d the Favour « th 
her Company for a Moment, and as ſoon as ſhe th 
left the Rome, to convey the Letter into the he 
Hand of the new-arrived Lady. Belinda an- of 
ſwered the Knight's Summons, and the Ser- if 
vant delivered the Letter, as ordered. The He 
Lady read it, and approved ſo well of the Ad 
vice there given, that ſhe reſolved to act ac 
cordingly. Belinda returned to her Siſter, tol 
her, Dinner was juſt ready, and deſired once 
more to know whether = would go to tis 

Teſt of the Company, or they two ſhould Dine 


> 
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| there alone. The Lady told her, ſince Sir 
| FJobn was ſo very Obliging to give her his 
Company ſo far, it would be highly Rude to 
Rob him of hers; and for that Reaſon ſhe 
would go with her. They went, and Sir 
FJabn received the ſtrange Lady with much 
, | Civility, but guarded Looks; ſhe uſed the 
10 fame Caution, and managed hers ſo well, that 
all Obſervations were now at an End. They 
were all fate down to Dinner, and the Ser- 
1. | vants called in to wait; among whom was 
| William ſo lately ſpoken of: He ſtood ſome 
„ time at his Lady's Back before he minded his 
u. Landabrides at the Table with them, who caſt 
many a wiſhful Eye at him unregarded : At 
5 laſt Sir Jobn drank to her, which drew his 

Eyes that Way: and no ſooner ſaw her than 
A. he colour'd with Reſentment, and was going 

to leave the Room, when Belinda ſaid, Stay, 
vl Villiam, I have ſomewhat to ſay to you as 
B. ſoon as Dinner is over. He ſtaid, but with 
che utmoſt Uneafineſs, not being able to bear 
the ſight of his Unfaithful Betty, as he thought 
her: But when they had done, and the reſt 
of the Servants diſmiſs'd, Belinda asked Will, 
if he knew the Young Woman that fate there? 
He anſwered, 'Yes; he had too many Reaſons 
to know her for an Ungrateful Baſe Baggage 
as ſhe was. Harky, Mr. Rogue [ faid Betty] 
don't you pretend to Abuſe me before all this 

Company; for, if you do, I ſhall make 
of fie Houſe too hot to hold you, as I did for 
ind dhe Raſcal your Wy not long ago. Were 

5 0 1 not 
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then let your D— d Knight come in your 
Clothes for an Anſwer to it; and when you 
had done, came in with an Innocent Air to 


Melf had contrived: And now, Forſooth, you 
Pretend to put on a Look of Ignorance, as if 
vou knew nothing of the Matter; that ſo your 
Load of Villany might be heaped up at my 
.Door, like a Baſe, Treacherous Whelp as you 
are, I cod [ ſaid Cork-a-hogp] you have got a 
D d Tongue in your Head, which, if 
J were your Husband, by. G — 1 ſhould 
wiſh at the Da]. Why, what a P— you 
ſcold as if you got your Living by it. And 
hear me, Young Man, if you know, when you 
are well, by G----e I think you have a good 
Riddance of her. Oh! no, Sir I faid poor 
L ſhe has Reaſon for all her Anger; 
which I never knew before: My Eyes are 
now open, and I plainly ſee both her Wrongs 
and my, own. Oh! my Betty! we have both 
been Abus'd, and let us pity one another. 
No [ returned 2 will neither pity you, 
nor myſelf, till J have taken the Law of that 
Baſe Tranſgreſſor of it: Why muſt a Poor 
Man be hanged for ſtealing a Sheep, and a 
Rich One eſcape, that takes away by Force or 
Trick what is much more valuable from us: 
TI am reſolved to make both himſelf and the 
World know what a Rogue he is; and I'll 
{ce him hang'd before he ſhall wear the Belt 


Jewel 


| not you one oſ the Baſeſt Dogs alive to ſend 
me a Letter writ with your own Hand, and 


nnd me out in the very Roguery you your- 
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Jewel I ever had, and not pay a Good Price 
for it. Here ſhe fell a-crying, and it wanted 
not much that Villiam kept her Company, till 
Sir Fohn and Belinda laughed them out of 
Countenance: And the latter told them, ſhe 


faw no Cauſe for Tears, ſince they were in. 


fo fine 4 Way of recovering one another's Fa- 
vour, which in a little time they did. Our 
Travellers now began to think of finiſhing” 
their Journey, which a few Hours compleat- 
ed: But how were they all ſurpriſed to find 
Sir Combiſþ got there before them; who re- 
ſolving not to loſe Belinda, croſſed the Coun- 
try a little Way, and got again into the Road, 
deſigning to be at her Siſter's as ſoon as ſhe z- 
and there to be free from the Fury that paid 
him, ſo well at the Inn for his paſt Recrea- 
tion. But what was his Terror and Confu- 
fion, when he ſaw enter with the reſt, not 
only the Cheated Betty, but the Wronged Wil. 
liam too. Z — 5 | he cried] I am 
haunted ; prithee Widow, dear Widow, ſend 
for thy Parſon to lay theſe two Infernal Spi- 
rits, and chain them down for Liſe in the 
Bonds of Matrimony ; or I ſhall ne- 
ver be quiet for em. Come Will, conſume 
thee, III give thee a Farm of Ten Pounds 
a Year for thy Drab's M — d, and I think 
it is very well fold; but I will have it in- 
ſerted in the Contract, that ſhe ſhall never 
come within ten Yards of my Perſon: And 
the D-—] take me, if ever I come within 
twenty of hers, if * forty Miles round 
| 3 | . 
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it will prevent it. Why, by G—e you are 


in the right on't [replied the Squire] Zooks 


Man continued he, turning to Min] it 


will be a Folly to wiſh you Joy; for if thou 


haſt a Soul in thee ſhe will tear it out in a 
"Week's time. By George our Championg:Iwould 
not Marry her, if GEORGE our King 
would give me his Crown fog her Portion. 
Well, well, Sir [ replied 19 you may 
give your ſelf as many ſcornful Airs as you 
pleaſe; but by G e I had rather have 
ill, with his own Farm, and that Sir 
Combiſþ has promiſed, than you with your 
Great Eſtate; every one to their Origin: I 
was. never cut out for a Gentleman, nor you 
for a Milk-Maid ;_ ſo what ſay you William, 
ſhall we take Sir Cambiſß at his Word? Wil. 
iam {ſcratched his Head a little, and then con- 
ſented; ſo Married they were, and there I 
leave them, becauſe after Marriage | like 
'Chceſe] comes nothing. | 
Ves [ fays a Fleerer at my Elbow] Chil- 
dren, Noiſe, Charge, Diſcord, Cuckoldom 
{may be] and often Beggary comes after. But 


- 


ͤ*„—— 


Frs Zar . 


this ſpiteful Remarker had the Misfortune to N 
miſcarry himſelf; and who would mind af / 


Prejudiced Perſon ? When the Wedding was 


over, and the Couple gone, Sir Combiſþ beganÞ 


to renew his Addrefſes to Belinda, who re- 


ceived them with a very cool Indifference: P 


For as ſhe never had any Real Value for the 
Knight, it was not very likely his late Be- 


haviour ſhould make any Addition: and be. pe 


ing 


* 


e | ing pretty well tired of his conceited Imper- 
ks | tinence, ſhe reſolved to give him a final An- 
it | ſwer, in Order to a ſpeedy Deliverance, which 
zu | the very enſuing Afternoon favoured ; for it 
a | happened to prove a pleaſant. one, and- 
Id | drew them all into the Gardens: Sir Comò iſb 
ig | reſolving to take hold of the Happy Oppor- 
_ | tunity, conducted Belinda to a little ſhady - 
ay Grove, which he thought a Scene fit for 
ou | Love ; and reſolving to improve it while he 
ve | was ſeparate from the reſt of the Company, 
Sir | ke firſt filled the Lady's Ears with his own - 
zur | Profound Merits, and then told her how wil 
Tiling he was to beſtow them all on her: 
-ou | Sir Canbiſb ¶ returned the Grateful Belinda] 
m, II ſhall always acknowledge the Favour you 
il have done m& in acquainting me with your 
on- | Beſt Qualities; our Worſt, F muſt own, we 
e IIneicher love to ſpeak, or hear of: But as 1 
ike Jam a Perſon: who muſt always be wholly diſ- 
lintereſted both in your Worth and Demerits ; 
All I have to do is to thank you for the 
Honour you have offered me; and to tell 
rou without Referve, F cannot accept of it. 
Now may I be ſpeechleſs [returned Sir Com- 
1%] if I know whether I hear well or no: 
Did you ſay, Madam, you could not accept 
my Offer? [Cr cannot credit my 
Ears. I never eat my Words, Sir Janfwered 
Peliada] but beg you will keep your Tem- 
the per, ſince nothing ſpoils the Oeconomy of a 
Be- Fell- ſet Countenance like Reſentment and An- 


be· ger: You know, Sir Combiſe, our Paſſions are 
| ; not 


wn: | he, 
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not at our Command; and if we hate when 
we ſhould love, it 1s owing to a Depravity 
in our Fancies, which we may ſtrive againſt, 
but can ſeldom maſter : This is juſt my Caſe, 
I have tried to ſubdue my Inclinations, but 
a ſuperior Force keeps them under ; and where 
our Power is defective ſubmiſſion is our only 
Choice. Why ſure [| return'd the Vain Sir 
Combiſh] my Ears or Underſtanding muſt be 
defective too. Did you really ſay, you could 
not accept of my Offers which is Honour- 
able Love; and what at firſt I did not de- 
ſign, and perhaps more than ſome People de- 
ferve: But ſince your ſtomach is ſo ſquea- 
miſh, you may e' en try to ſtrengthen it three 
or four Years longer, and then coarſer Fare 
will go down. 8 
Nay Sir Cambiiſt * rags Belinda] my ſto- 
mach was never ſharp ſet towards nice Bits, 
nor did it ever reliſh Palates or Coxcombs; 
my Taſte lies towards cheaper Food, which 
I think wholſomer too. Sir Combiſb with an 
Air of Contempt wiſh'd her a good Digeſ- 
tion, and told her, ſhe that lik'd a Piece of 
Neck-Beef better than a Pheſant, might per- 
haps prefer a Foot - man before his Maſter. 
Why truly, Sir Cambiſb [anſwer'd Belinda] il b. 
we did but make ſome. Allowance for the o. 
Paultry Name on one fide, and the Good] la 
Eſtate on the other, the Man is very often P 
preferable to his Maſter. But here come C 
your Friend the Eſquire with a Hare in hi li 
Hand, I ice he has been a Courſing. 8 ar 
| = Ome 
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Come [ſaid he] and tell me how you like 
my Game, b-- Ge *tis better hunting Hares 
than Whores, for here have I in half an Hour 
got one, and was half a Year in purſuit of the 
other Bitch and loſt her at laſt, ſo we will have 
this Puſs for our ſupper, and let the D—1 take 
the other for his. The D——I | replied Sir 
Combiſp] owes thee not much for thy Deed of 
Gift, ſince thou haſt offered nothing but what 
was his own before, a Pox on thee for a Fool, 
the whole ſex was deſign'd for him at the Crea- 
tion. Mercy on us! | cried Belinda] Why Sir 
Combiſp, what do you mean? You make Love 
till you grow perfectly rude, I beg you will 
he adviſed, and when you leave a Lady ſecure 
her good Word by a civil Exit, and then per- 
haps, though ſhe deſpiſes you herſelf, ſhe may 
have ſome worthleſs Acquaintance to recom- 
mend you too. rs „ 

B-- G----e | anſwered our Friend a” | 
you may talk of Civility as much as you pleaſe 
young Woman, but I think you practi ſe it as 
little as he does, come, come, your Tongue 
and your Fingers are flipant alike, what a P--- 
who is bound to take your Blows and your 
Fromps T B- G----e if Sir Cambiſb would ſtand 
by me, I would return both his Abuſes and my 
own with Cent per Cent b-- G----e. Belinds 
laugh'd at the Fools and left them ſinging a 
Piece of an old ſong— Why how now Sir 
Clown what makes you ſo bold. But while they 
like the Cats were growling out Love to one 
another, Sir Jabs and the Widow Lady were 
85 doing 


— — ot AB — 
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| replied Sir John] and may I never know Eaſe 
myſelf if I refuſe [as far as my Power goes] 
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doing it with more good Manners at another 
Part of the Garden, he told her he was ſo out 


of Countenance at the Reflection of his own: 


Behaviour to her when ſhe was laſt at London, 
that he wanted Courage to ask her Pardon, but 
begg'd ſhe would forget it, if only for the ſake 
of his dear little Girl, for whom he declared 
an Affection and Tenderneſs equal to what Na- 
ture gives us for our own. If you Sir Jobs 
returned the Lady] are diſcountenanced at 
your Behaviour, what Confuſion and Remorſe 
muſt attend mine? I do aſſure you without fly- 
ing to any other Intereſt than that of my own 
Quiet, I have long fince endeavoured to for- 
get my Fault and had moſt happily baniſh'd the 
Remembrance of you, and my own Weakneſs 


from my Breaſt, when all was again recall'd at I 


the ſight of you fo near the fide of my Coach, 
JI muſt own 1 had much to fear from the inward 


tremulous Perturbations of my fluttering Heart 


that a Diſcovery would enſue, but I had a 
Sifter to deal with innocent herſelf and loving 
e too well to think me guilty, and yet ſhe 
had much ado to account for my Cond: 
ſuch a perplexing Juncture, but thanks to Fate 
it is now moſt happily over, and if Sir Jobn 
Galliard will but promiſe two Things I ſhall 
know. no more Diſtreſs. Name them Madam 


to contribute towards yours, bar Matrimony 
and command me in _ Thing. As for that 
Clauſe {anſwered the Lady] tis perfectly yr 

| | 5 81s, 


— 


— 


uct ati 
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er” || leſs, and I promiſe never to put your good Na- 
ut ture to that Trial again, all I beg is, that you 
on: will keep my ſecret and be my Friend; as for 
m, | a double ſtate of Life, I am now as much a- 
ut” verſe to it as you are, and it is becauſe I believe 


ke | you will never clog yourſelf with a Wife, that 


red 1 do not add a third Requeſt to the former 
Ja- which would be, never to addreſs Belinda, be- 
os || cauſe abominable Inceft ſhocks my Soul and 
at gives my Blood an Ague. Sir Jeb told the 
re Lady he own'd himſelf a Man of Pleaſure but 
ly- was not quite ſo bad as ſhe unkindly thought 
wn him, Belinda he acknowledged was a fine Wo- 
or- man, but Madam ¶ continued he] ſhe is your 
Siſter and Rival only to your Merit, I have 
already declared my ſentiments of Wedlock, 

and 2 any other Attempts I here faithfully 
promiſe to diſmiſs them. No Madam, Iam 
now reſolved to grant what you have asked, 
and will for the future love you both, with 
he ſame inoffenſive Love as if you were my 
iſters, and when I lay you open to the Cenfure 
df the World may I looſe both 1 and 
Reaſon to prevent a Repetition of my Fault. 
his Promiſe was juſt mdte when Belinda came 
n ſome haſte to defire their Protection, ſaying 
e was never in ſo fair a Way for a good Beat- 


\cquaintance] how many Degrees is Friend 
ciahinp removed from a Brute? Nay Madam 
anſwered Sir John] if it was he that was go- 
g to beat you, I think you ſhould ask how 

| many 


ng in her Life before, pray Sir John [conti- - 
ved ſhe] will you tell me [for you are his old 
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many Degrees a Brute is removed from him, 
fince the very fierceſt among them never fight 
their Females ̃ĩ˙ ©. - 22 | 
I confeſs he has put me a little out of Coun- 
tenance at being one of his Acquaintance, and}: 
would reſent his rude Behaviour, but that he is] 
in ſtrictneſs the Gueſt of Sir Combiſb, not mine, 
beſide I am ſure Belinda would rather laugh at: 
his ill Manners than ſee it chaſtiſed, eſpeciallyſſc 
in this Place. I will tell you Ladies [if you'l}t 
ive me leave] how he once ſerved me: When. 
i was firſt acquainted with him, I happened toi 
have a flight Intriegue with a Lady whom o 
_ obliged more out of good Nature than Inclify 
nation, becauſe ſhe had the Misfortune of be: 
ing alittle ſtricken in Years. - She had one Dayfhe 

invited herſelf to dine with me at my Lodg 
ings, and as ſhe was a Lady of ſome Qualityſ 
I reſolved to be very civil to her, when that 
rude Monſter came abruptly into the Dining 
room, and looking at her, cried, Why, what 
a P— Knight art thou reduced already to the 
Aſſiſtance of a Baud, ——— Man what doe 
thou do with this Piece of Fripery, in hen 
Curls and her Patches, and her old Coquetift 
Airs, fimpering and leering like a Girl jul 
come from her ſweet-heart, peeping into het 
Boſom to ſee whether her withered Bubbie 
heave or no,. a young Coquet is th 
D——], but an old one is his Dam, by Georg 
You. may eafily gueſs Ladies how this blur 
ſpeech mortified the Lady, who paſt for a Mai 
too, and what Confuſion it put me ne Boys 
: cuſe 
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im, | Excuſe : ſhe coloured ſo much with the Extre- 
ght{mity of Reſentment that it appeared through 
the Verniſh of her Face, though none of the 
un-Ithineſt lay'd on, I was forced to ſhake my Head 
andfjand cry, poor Mr. C:x#tahogp, T wonder how he 
e is has got looſe from his Confinement, Madam 
ine, continued I, a little out of his hearing] this 
h atfjunhappy Gentleman has for ſome Weeks been 
diſordered in his Head, and I beg you will 
take no Notice of what he ſays. O pray then 
(aid ſhe] let me be gone, and convey me fafe 
into the ftreet, for I neither love to be abuſed 
for converſe with mad Men, — Sir Jabn 
1Syou keep ftrange Company, I wonder where 
you pick them up. My rude Companion catch'd 
her laſt Words, and anſwered, the D=—l ſhould 
pick her Skeliton before he would pick up ſuch 
ityſpn old Yew as ſhe was, who for ought he knew | 
as the firſt that rotted after the Flood. The 
door Lady made the beſt of her Way down 
Stairs, and ſwore ſhe ſhould never come near 
ene again unleſs 1 baniſſi d my Mad-man: I 
Fonfeſs though Cockaboops Behaviour vex'd me 
mand I let him know it did, yet at the ſame Time 
it brought me a Deliverance from one I did not 
juſfuuch delight in, for which Reaſon I forgave 
heſuis 111 Manners, and if Belinda will but con- 
ieder, it is impoſſible to make a Brute a Man, 
am ſure ſhe will do fo too, to-morrow I de- 
ion to ſet my Face towards Londen, and in or- 
er to your ſpeedy Deliverance. will offer him 

is Place, in my each. tho! I fancy he will. 
Wardly leave you till Sir Combiſo does, when 


that 


— 


Treatment, 
tinue long after you, and indeed it would be 
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thit will be you, Madam, can beſt gueſs. If 


ſaid the Hy one may gueſs at his ſtay by, his 
am of Opinion he will not con- 


a little hard if he ſhould, ſince no body cares 
for the winnow'd Chaff when the ſubſtantial 
Grain is ſeparated from it, but do not grow 
vain Sir Jobs [continued Belinda with a Bluſh] 
I only hint at your ſuperior ſhare of good ſenſe; 


I ſee no room for being proud of your Com- 


pliment Madam [anſwered the Knight] ſince 
you only allow me a little more Wit than a 
couple of Fools. Nay Sir Fobn ¶ replied the 
Widow Lady] I think you are too ſevere, they 


are neither of them Fools, but the Vanity of 
one and the ill Nature of the other gives a 


Turn of Contempt to their Words and Acti- 
ons, which helps to rob them of the fineſt Qua- 
lity ever given to Man, and I wiſh Sir John 


| Galliard may always preſerve his Talent from 


every Mixture that may rob it of its Luftrue. 
Sir Jahn received the Lady's kind Wiſhes with 


a Bow, though he knew they were attendec 


with ſome ſecret Reproach, and ſaid he was toc 
conſcious of his own Demerits to think he 
could deſerve them, but now Madam, faid he 
addrefling Belinda, [thought what followed was 
deſigned for both) we are now within a ver 
little Time of parting ¶ poſſibly] for ever, 

therefore beg an Act of Oblivion may pals be 
twixt us, and let us forget every Aiſobliging 


Thing that has been ſaid on either fide, try tc 


mend your Opinion of me, and I will ende: 
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your to deſerve it. Here the Widow Lady left 
them to pluck a ripe Orange ſhe ſaw, when Sir 
ahn went on thus: The World you know 
dam is divided into four Parts, ſo are the In- 
habiters of it diftinguiſh'd by four Characters: 
Coxcomb, Fool, Knave, and Man of ſenſe; 


now as we that live in Faroe reckon it the 
leaſt Part of the World, but the beſt, ſo muſt 


Men of ſenſe be allowed the ſuperior CharaQer 


though infinitly the inferior Number, no wen- 
der then if you Ladies are perſecuted with three 
Intollerables for one Agreeable, as for the Cox- 
comb and the Fool I ſee them coming towards 
us, but which of the other two Epithets will 
Belinda give to me. Ah Sir Fohn Freplied the 

Lady laughing] I wiſh you could as eaſily ac- 
quit yourſelf of one of the remaining Cha- 
raters, as you have an undiſputed Right to the 
other, but you cannot blame me if I fay you 
have enough of the beſt Character and too 
much of the Worſt, yet ſince you defire and I. 
have partly promiſed that all ſhould be forgiven, 
Iwill now go a ſtep farther and endeavour to 
forget it too. Sir John took her Hand and 


Ekiſsd it as a return of thanks, which was all 


1 he had Time to-do before they were joyn'd by 


the other two Gentlemen, he then asked Sir 


"ll Combiſs if he might expect his Comp:ny to 


J thought by the 


London in the Morning ? Ask the Lady [replied 


- f the ry her Vote muſt determine the Mat- 
© ter, if ſhe 


fays I am welcome to ſtay, you 'go 
alone, if otherways I am at your ſervice, but I 
Kiſs you gave her Hand juſt 

Q „ 
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Cover her quiet a little a 
told me IT ſhould ſee her little 
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to ſtay a little longer yourſelf. No Sir [ re- 


turned Belinda] Sir Fohn Galliard need not ask 


leave to ſtay any where, his Company will 


always be deſired, but ſince he is reſolved to 


rob us of it to-morrow, I think it pity he 
ſhould want Company, for it is dull traveling 
by ones ſelf. Friend C/owniſh was juſt going 


to make ſome notable Repartee when the Lady 


of the Houſe came to them, and ſaid, ſhe be- 


lieved it was Tea- time, ſo deſired they would 


all walk in. How they imployed themſelves 
the reſt of the Day I know nor, but next morn- 
ing the two Knights and the growling Eſquire 


- took leave of the Ladies and returned to London, 


where every one fell to the Exerciſe and Di- 
verſion they beſt liked. Sir Jobn had not been 
many Days in Town before he received a Let- 
ter from Lady Galliard as follows: 4 


\ 0 U fred fo much Concern when I wat 
| } laft at London, for Mr. Friendly and his 
Family, that I imagine it will not diſpleaſe 


Fou to hear farther from it, laſt Week I went ta 
&ifit Mrs. Friendly, but did not expect to ſee Miſi 


who has had a moſt melancholy Time ever fince ſhe 
came from London, but as ſhe is very young and 9 
an eaſy, cheerful, fweet Te _ ſhe begins to re. 

Fo erm to ſee me, [ht 


ckroon [ as ſhe calls 


the Child] which when brought, methought I ſau 
every Line and Feature of Sir John Galliatd's 
Face in his, you know beſt whether you are the 105 


new, you had been returning Thanks for leave 


r ie ad cc... Tc. 
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11 | Conception of it. I wiſh you would come and ſee 
yourſelf in Epitome, for if yon are not Father to 
he is, I am ſure you never will be to one more of 
your own Likeneſs. I ſhould now reproach- you for 
your long Silence, and twenty other Things, but as 
i; an fully determined to byry your Faults, this ſhall 

Y Y be the Jaft Time I will I if poſſible} ever think of 
1a || em, fo you will but come to a Mather impatient 
ta ſee you, and tho will receive you with Tranſport 
and Pleuſure. 1 

E. Galliard. 


* Sir Jabn who never heard Mr. Friendly's Fa- 
en mily named, ſince the Injury he had done it, 
et- | without ſome Concern, trembled as he read 
the Letter, and could not prevent a Sigh or 
two which forced their Way from a diſordered 
Heart, ſure | faid he to himſelf] this one Acti- 
on of my Life muſt be the worſt becauſe all 
the reſt wear off while this alone ſticks to my 
Mind, and brings an ungrateful Remembrance 
along with it. Poor Nazcy Friendly, indeed 1 
have done thee wrong, and ſuch a wrong as no- 
thing can repay, at leaſt I know but one way 
and that I never can conſent to. No Hymen 
forbid I ſhould, and yet methinks the Girl 
has vaſt Deſert, and I could wiſh my Fault un- 
done— Why ?-—. F—th I believe only to have 
the Pleaſure of committing it again, well "us 


x der, every Body believes you are, but the Mother 
k || 7250 ſays you were not in is Nation at the unhappy 


muſt be, muſt be, and I could gladly fee thi 
little Likeneſs of mine, but how to face t 
a „ >: charming 


— 
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charming Mother. No, it muſt not be, 
for I ſhould either diſcover myſelf by a fooliſh 
Concern, or fall a Victim to my own Tender; 


neſs and marry the Girl to redeem her Honour 
while I intail a Slavery upon myſelf for Life 


No thank you John, he ſaid, ſhe it ſeems begins 
to be eaſy, and I will be ſo too, may a ſeparate 
Blefling attend us both, and now Þ11 go to 


'a Lady that cannot marry me in order to for- 


get one that would. He had now an Intriegue 
with a new H-----t, whoſe Husband was very 
much a Man of the Town himſelf, but was 
not very willing to give his Wife the fame Li- 
berty he took, which made him look a little 
difpleaſed when a certain Beau made pretty fre- 
quent Viſits to her; it was by this Spark's In- 
tereſt that Sir Jahn had gain'd Admittance to 
her, and he happening to be the fineſt Man of 


the three, both Husband and Gallant were 


diſpiſed, and Sir Jobs fix'd in her Favour till 
ſomething new ſupplanted him, as he had done 


his Predeceſſors, for Women are whimfical as 
well as Men and ſometimes love Variety as 


well as they, but the poor C d muſt I 
call tim? Tis an ugly Name, but it is much 


better than his Wive's, he I fay found his Sto- 


mach grew ſqueamiſn, and could not digeſt the 
groſs Proceedings of his Partner, who had now 
cured his Jealouſy by Certainty, and made him 
reſolve to chaſtiſe the Interloper that ſhared his 
Bed without his Leave. Poor Sir Jabn who 
&vas but juſt admitted, and had never yet an Op- 
ortunity of receiving one ſingle Favour 1 — 
f : ea ve 


. 
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leave to make a Preſent or two, fell into the 


Trap, and paid not only for his on intend- 
ed Faults, but the repeated ones of him that 


ſnew'd him the Way to it. The Husband, . 


however, knew nothing of Sir Fohn Galliard, 
nor had ever ſeen him; his Deſign was laid 
againſt the Notorious Offender, whoſe Inſo- 
lence grew ſo intolerable, that he began to 
inſult him in his own Houſe: Of whom to 
be Revenged the let his Man into the Secret, 
and by his Affiſtance, carry'd on the following 
Deſign. : | | 2h . ; 

The Lady was gone in the Afternoon to the 
Park for Air, when the Good Man taking the 
Opportunity of her Abſence, provided himſelf 
of an Ounce or two of Gun-powder, with 
which he made about Thirty Crackers, and 
placed them on a Row on each fide the Stairs, 
but ſo dexterouſly, that they were not to be 
ſeen. - As ſoon as he had done, he went to his 
Cloſet, and writ a few Lines, to be given to 
his Spouſe at her Return, —_ 


An going, ny Dear, this Evening with three 
or four Honeſt Fellows to eat freſb Oifters at 

© Billings - gate, it is very likely it will be 
late before I Return; let this dgſire you neither 
to expect me home, or be anxious for my St ay. 


tours. 


As ſoon 1 he had- writ this Kind Epiſtle 


he gave it to his Lady's Maid, and bid her 
SFT 


— 


| 
| 
| 
l 
1 ; 
| 


| 
| 
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me aw Sir Jabn lie a Emoked Flitch of Bacon, 


174 The Modern Fine Gemleman. 
deliver it to her at her Return: And when 


he had given his Man a Key of a Cloſet at 
the Stairs-head where he was to act his Part, 


and farther Directions about the Affair in Pro- 
jection, he really went, as ſaid in the Letter. 


The Lady returned, read it, and immediately 
diſpatched away her Emiſlary to let Sir John 
Galliard know of the favourable Opportunity 
that offered itſelf to promote their ſatisfaction. 
'The Knight who was never backward at Paying 

to be 


his Devoirs to a Fine Woman, promiſe 


with her in an Hour, being till then engaged. 
The Man that was left at home to execute his 
Maſter's Revenge lay ſnug in the Cloſet, where 
he could hear the firft ſtep ſet upon the ſtairs. 
The Hour was now expired, and the V ifiting- 
Knock alarmed the Scout, who that Minute 
made ready to fire his Train, which as ſoon as 


the Punctual Sir Jobn had advanced three o 


four ſteps, he did, and made fuch a -L 
Noiſe about the poor Knight's Ears, that he 
was not only ſcared out of his ſenſes, but he 
had his Wigg and Linnen ſet o'fire, and his 
Hands, Face and Boſom very much ſcorched: 


Hie flood the ſhock of the Ambuſcade on the 


Middle of the ſtairs till it had ſpent its Force, 
not knowing in the Fright whether he had beſb 


go forward or backward; while the Expecting 


Lady in the Dining-Room ſtood ſtaring and 
ſurpriſed at the unuſual Noife, full of Won- 
der from whence it came; but it was now 


over, and ſhe ventured to the ſtairs-head, where 


and 
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en and burning his Fingers to put out his Flames, 
at | which were ſo perfectly extinguiſh'd that the 
rt, | poor Lady never had any ſhare of them; for 
o- | the Knight ſuppoſing ſhe had a Hand in the 


er. | Contrivance turned from her, and went with 


ly | the utmoſt Precipitation out of the Houſe to 
bn his Lodgings, where he ſent for a Surgeon, 
ity and was forced for ſome Weeks to keep his 
n. | Chamber. O poor Sir Fobn! 7 
ng The Lady whom he left at the ſtairs-head 
be || when ſhe ſaw her greateſt Beloved vaniſh, as it 
ed. were like the D Il with fmoke and ſtink, 
his began to inquire the Cauſe, and what it was 
ere that made ſuch Ratling Doings in the Houſe ? 
rs. But no-body could fatisfy her Curioſity. While 
g- ſhe was diſputing the Matter among her Maids, 
ute not a little vexed at her Diſappointment, the 
as Fellow in the Cloſet made a ſhift to comune 
or himſelf pri vately out of Doors, and went with 
—e | Tidings to his Mafter, as order'd. He was 
he both furprifed and vex'd when he heard the 
he I Perſon that received his Noify Revenge was 
his not the Man he expected. N egen, 
2d : my Wife provides againſt Di ſappointment, anc 
lays in a ftock of Lovers againſt a Dear Year ; 
Do you not know who the New Stallion is) 
I know no more of him, Sir freturn*d the Man 
than that he has been twice at our Houſe, 
T once heard my Miſtreſs call him Sir Fobn. 
O very well [ reply*'d the Husband} ſhe has 
been dealing among the Officers and Merchants 
ever fince I Married her, and now ſhe begins 
to aſpize to Quality, Well, I hope Sir Jahn, 
y | as 
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as ſhe calls him, has got enough however 


Come Sirrah, ſince it is ſo, go you and fetch 
me a freſh W——— if ſhe proves a Fire-ſhip, 
Pl carry her Preſent to my Dear Wife, that 
ſhe may diſperſe it among her Multitude, that 
| fo their Crime may be attended with a certain 


Puniſhment, and every one ſhare alike : Tis a 
e ee Revenge, and reaches all, like a 
Feaſt of Poiſou to a Crowd of Rats. The Man 
obey' d, brought the 8S t, and conducted 
her to a private Apartment; the Conſequence 
I never inquir'd after, but may gueſs it prov'd 
as intended. The Gentleman then repair'd to 
his Dwelling, who was met by his Wife in 
the Entry, My Dear [ ſhe ſaid ] our Houſe is 
| haunted. TE „FF EIT WY 
- I know it, my Life [return'd the Loving 
Spouſe] it has been ſo a great While with the 
ſpirit ' of Concupiſcence, which I fancy you 
are too fond of to endeavour to lay. I know 
not what you mean ¶ anſwersd the Innocent 
Lady] but I really believe the Dl has 
been here he left ſuch a ſtink behind him; and 
for a Minute I thought he had been taking the 
Houſe along with him there was ſuch Thun- 
dering Doings on the ſtairs. Good lack ¶ ſaid 
the Tender Spouſe] why here has been ſad 
Doings indeed: But if the DI had 
taken the Houſe, ſo he would but have left 
the ſtairs and the Stallion upon them, I dare 
ſay your Good-nature would have pardon'd the 
| reſt of the Damage, and promiſed your Soul as 
2 Reward for the great Civility. Lard! Child 


Lee 
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[reply'd Madam] you are ſtrangely out of Hu- 
— to-Night ; indeed I did ſee a Gentleman 
on the ſtairs, but did not know his Name 
was Stallim; and I was fo frighted I never 


asked it. Bleſs us! how came you to know | | 


on't, I am afraid you deal with the D—1, 
and dare ſay he wanted you. 5 


I believe he did | return'd the Spouſe] for 


- 


* ” 


you and I are one: Pray what Colour was he 


of? Colour [ faid ſhe] he was ſo black I 
ſhould have taken him for the Fiend that made 
the Noiſe, but that I aw a Full - bottom'd 


Wigg in Flames; and I never heard the D---I 


3 


was a Beau. wack 3 

Verily, my Fair One [ reply'd the ſcoffing 
e J you grow LN edt I ne- 
ver took you for a downright Wit ; but me- 
thinks, your ſmall UnderSaniing begins to 
dwindle into nothing : Come, let us to Bed, 
and try if Sleep can recover what ſeems to 


AY. | os : 
Poor Sir Jobn was now doing Pennance, 


and the Fiery Trial he had: ſo lately gone 
through made him believe there was a Pur- 


another. He had had a Long Voluptuous 
Reign, without any conſiderable Diſturbance 
till this laſt Engagement, which proved very 
mortifying; and upon which he had Leiſure 
Hours to make the following Remarks. 

He ſaid to himſelf, A common Woman, 


like a common Thief, was beſt to deal with, 


becauſe nothing worſe than what we may rea- 
3 | ſonably 


MW gatory in this World, whatever there was in 
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ſonably expect can happen from either; but 
a ſly lurking Whore or Thief, ſteals upon us 
inſenſibly, and draws us to Ruin in the midſt 
of ſecurity, where we can have no Defence, 
becauſe we fear no Danger. Again, to in- 
trigue with a Married Woman was [as Expe- 
rience had lately taught him] a very unſafe 
Thing, becauſe the Love or Jealouſy, or both, 
of the Husband often makes him watchful , 
while the Policy of the Wife, to eſtabliſh her 
Character in his Opinion, ſacrificès the Lover 
to her own Deſigns, and brings him in the 
whole Criminal, when he ſhould only have 
been a ſharer with herſelf. | 
| Theſe Thoughts, and ſome other of the 
ſame Kind made the Knight reſolve againſt a 
Married Miſtreſs for the Time to come, tho 
he often ſaid, the beſt Way to ſhew a Man ti 
his Folly in running into Matrimony was toe 
lie with his Wife, and let him know it. While 
he was thus entertaining himſelf with Thoughts, 
one of his Seryants brought him a Letter, 
which contained ſomething a little unuſual, 
Dear Knight, 
& Partners are, or ſhould be always Friends, 
I hope the ſharing of a Woman betwixt 
| us will make no Difference, at leaſt, when 
J am ſole Proprietor, and yet willing to give up 
Part of my Right to One I never ſaw. Buſineſs, 
hic You know muff be done, calls me away fir a 
Fete Days; and as my Dear Wife may have Buß. 
: . 1 neſt 


Nr ASS =» 8 
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Ie too, I beg To will affift her in it till my Re- 
but irn: Nomen, You know, then alone, ure but in- 
us di ferent Contrivers ; and if I leave my Spouſe 4 
idſt Good Aſfiſtant in the Perſon of Sir John Galliard 
Ce, ¶ for that I bear is Your Name) I ſhall expet ' 
in- ie, Your Thanks for the Favour, and a Poftive 
pe- ¶ Auſiwer per Bearer, toho -will tell You how to 
afe Direct it, ar at leaſt convey it ſafe to the Hand of 


4 ; Var muſt AﬀftBionate, 

—; ph et Hogs | | 
ver . Hane Commennn, 
ave 5 


Sir Jobn had ſo many Humble C ds all 
over the Town, that, being a ſtranger to the 
Hand, he could not poflibly tell from whom 
the Kind Invitation came; and was at a ſtand- 
till he called for, and Examined the Meſſen, 
er, who made no ſcruple | as oy Ow to 

let him know he came from the Maſter of the 
aft Houſe he had been at. Sir John bein 
perſuaded the Wife was the Contriver, at leaſt 
an Accomplice in the Cracker-Scheme, was 
reſol ved, way of Revenge, to anſwer the 
Letter as little to their ſatisfaction as the Viſit 
was to his; he therefore order'd the Fellow 
21 to wait, and wait what you may read. 


e 0 e 4 


7A | / | "Dear 
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Dear 8 


1 
1 | 
HOU art certainly one of the CITE | 
| Cornutes I ever had yet to deal with; I. 
and to let Thee ſee I have. ſome God - 
Manners, I be. fend my Thanks for the Kind} 

Invitation You have ſent me, but am forted to tell 
You, the Feaſt is too luſtions, and has choy'd me 
more than once. I therefore defire You will enguireſi 
after ſomebody that has a ſtronger Stomach, and a1 
better Digeſtion, to eat up thoſe Orts You Reck atfk 
Yourſelf. And now, by Way of Poſtſcript, Thuuſt: 
art to know, that I ſhould have ſent Thee anotherſſt 
fort of Meſſage, but that I think it a. little hardſo 
to ye with Thy Wife, and then kill Thee far it, - 


J. G. In 


| | 2 by 
I might here tell the Reader what Effects 

this Letter had upon the Loving Pair it went 
to : But as Domeſtick Jars are trifling to thoſe 
that have nothing to do with them, I ſhall fay 
no more of the Matter, but go back to Sir 
John, whoſe Mortification daily increaſed, 
- When he confidered he was not only confinedF? 

to his Lodgings, but to a Parcel of ſtale Mi. 
treſſes, of whom he had long been tired, andÞs 
no preſent Hope of Dear Vatiety : Beſide, he 
ſaw himſelf a ftanding Jeſt to them, and every In 
one made an Invidious Remark upon his Mis. 
fortune, though none of them knew how he 
came by it. Lard! Sir Jobn [cry'd one of the 
| | Quuecans 


oY 


FA f 
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e you look as if you had got a flap over 


the Noſe with a French Faggot-ſtick. Another 


| aid, he had burnt his Fingers playing at Hot- 
ili] Cockles with the Drabs of Drury. A Third faid, 
ith ;ſhe believed his Heart had got a Fever, and his 
ood · Stomach had been bliſter'd for it. All which, 
Lindſ for the preſent, he was forceduto bear, but re- 
tellſ ſolved to leave the Town for ſome time, as 
nmel ſoon as his Face was fit to be ſeen, which took 
ruirefup more Weeks than he was at firſt aware of. 
nd a But what is Reſolution without Inclination to 
k ail keep it? Sir Jobn was no ſooner in a Condi- 


Thuftion to go Abroad, than he began to deſpiſe 


atherfthe Thoughts of the Country: He was now 
hardgonce more at liberty to cater for himſelf, and 
Yr it. ſeek out New Game, after a ſurfeit of the Old. 

He had one choice Companion, among a great 
. 


ffects 


regular Actions. This Gentleman was one 


went Night at the Drawing- Room with a Good, 


thoſe Clever, Pretty Woman, when Sir Jabs came 
1 fayſthere: And as he was always quick - fighted 
>» Sirfftowards a New Female, he — fingled 


aſed, Iner out for his own, that is, till he had e- 


finedÞrough of her: He therefore made towards 
Mieze, and. after the common - Compliment, 
| and{Þsked him afide, What Lady he had got? Boufe 
e, beſtold him, it was his Siſter ; and hoped that 
every Information would be ſufficient to prevent all 
Mis-Farther Inquiry after her, ſince he believed Sir 


heft/ 2b» was too much his own Friend to _ 
wa uch 0 


of theſÞ2y Woman, and too much his to deba 
Cans R near 


many more, whoſe Name was Boufie, and had 
been his Adviſer and Aſſiſter in moſt of his Ir- 


i 
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near a Relation; but farther declar'd, that if 


he ever did attempt her Honour, he ſhould 
meet with. all the Reſentment his Sword or 
Arm was capable of ſhewing. Sir John laugh'd 
at his Threats, and ſaid, Why, how now Bau- 


ſie? Þ have often heard you ſay, nay ſwear, 


there was mot an Honeſt Woman within the 
Four Seas: And what the D- W is thy 
Siſter more than the reſt of her Sex? Or, 
what is my Fault, that I may not have her as 
ſoon as another? Keep your Temper, Sir Jobn, 
Treply'd Bully Boxfe] while Peace is the Word 
Bilbo ſleeps, but War will enſue, if you rouſe 
the Dragon, You will have need of one [re- 


turn'd Sir John] to guard your Golden Pip- 


pin ; for you depend upon it, I ſhall at- 


tack, and with ſome Fury too. Beufie faid, 


the Place they were in admitted of no Diſ- 
8 3 turned away, and went again to the 
ady. | 
Sir Fohn, on the other fide, Entertained the 
Fine Females of his Acquaintance with his 
uſual Addreſs and Gallantry, which Boufe ob- 
ſerved, and took that Opportunity of carrying 
off his Siſter, as he called her; but was in 
Reality an Innocent Girl, on whom he had 


Honourable Deſigns. However, they did not 
get ſo cleverly away, but Sir John's watchful 
ye catch'd their Exit, and immediately made 
his own to keep within View of them, tho' 
they knew it not, or ever once imagined he 


But 


was near them, 
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But mark the Fate which Curioſity and 


Love of Variety brings upon us; Sir John, 


fond of a New Face, which he reſolv'd, if 


2 to be better acquainted with, dog d 
0 


th her and Bogiie into a2 Tavern. They 
took up a Room, and Sir John the next to it, 
into which he convey'd himſelf without Noiſe 
or Light, by a Wink on the Drawer, who, 
the Force of Half a Crown, was drawn to his 
Intereſt, and there heard all that paſs'd betwixt 
them ; but another of the Drawers, who ſaw 
him go in the dark, and was in Fee with Mr. 
Boufie, whiſper'd him in the Ear, and told him 
where Sir Fobn was. He nodded his Head, 
and bid the Fellow be gone. He then took 
the Lady to the other End of the Room, as if 
to ſhew her ſomething writ upon a Pane in the 
Window; and there begg'd of her, that when 
they return'd to their Seats ſhe would ſeeming- 
ly comply with whatever he propos'd to her; 
and he would give her his Reaſons another 
time. She conſented, . and they went again to 
the Fire. Boufie then ask'd her how ſhe liked 
the Drawing-Room, and the Fine Ladies ſhe 
faw there? Nay, Mr. Boufje [anfwer'd ſhe} 
that Queſtion ought to have been put to you; 
mine ſhould have been, how I liked the Fine 


Gentlemen ? But who was that you Talked to 


while we were there? I think he was much 
the Handſomeſt Man in the Room. 8 

Bouſie was not a little vex'd to hear her ſay 
ſo, becauſe he knew Sir Jobn did ſo too; but 
told her, that Gentleman was a Baronet, one 
i R 2 PER who 
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who had had a general Fund of Love for the 
whole Female World, and there is not a Wo- 
man in this Town that has Vouth and Beauty 
to reconcile her to his Notice, but he either 
has had, will have, or would have an In- 
2 with. I durſt lay five ee e is this 
inute at my Lodgings enquiring after yours; 
for which 3 if you will oblige _ in 
ſo ſmall a Matter, you ſhall change them this 
very Night, and lye in your Aunt Hannah's 
Bed till ſhe returns from Hamſtead: But don't 
you dream of the Knight, for them very Lodg- 
ings were his once; and it was there I knew 
him firſt. - | 
The Lady ſtared at what ſhe did not under- 
ſtand, but ſeem'd te comply? and when they 
had. Supp'd, away they went: But Sir John 
Was before-hand with them, who no ſooner 
heard how the Lady was to be diſpos'd on, 
and preſerv'd from him, than he got out of 
his Hole, and went off, in order to ſecure 
When he lodg'd in the Houſe Bouſie ſpoke 
of, he loſt the Key of his Bed-Chamber-Door 
[the ſame the Lady was to lye in] and got an- 
other made; but he having left the firſt at 2 
Friend's Houſe, he got it again, and laid it 
by, leſt he ſhould happen to loſe the other: 
The fair Opportunity of getting to the Lady 
ſoon reminded him of it, and he went di- 
realy home, put it in his Pocket, and then 
took his way towards Boyfie's Lodgings ; where 
being well known, he went directly om 
58 5 Without 


— 


— 
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without any Queſtions ask'd, or Notice taken, 
as if he had been going to Boufie, with whom 
he us'd ſometimes to lye; and by the Help 
of the . Key, he convey'd himſelf into the 
Chamber, where he expected the Lady, 
laughing in his Sleeve, to think how he 
ſhould mump poor Bozſie with all his Bluſ- 
tering ; and when he had fix'd himſelf to his: 
own liking he lay Perdue, waiting for the 
Happy Approach of the Lady. | 
Mean while Boyfe, who well knew Sir 
Fohn would leave no Attempt untry'd to get 
to his Miſtreſs, conducted her ſafe to her 
own Lodgings, and then went to an Old 
Madam of his Acpuaintance, and defired her 
to put a Girl into his Hands that had not 
lately been under the Surgeons. In ſhort, he 
would have one [ he ſaid] that could pepper, 
tho* ſhe was not Pepper-Proof. The B—d. 
underſtqod him, and accordingly ſupply'd him; 
he gave the Girl her Q, told her what to 
fay, and conducted her to the Chamber-Door, 
where he bid her Good-Night, and left her: 
It was now Reafie's Turn to laugh, who knew 
Sir Jobs had a: Key to that Door, and did 
not doubt but he had already taken Poſſeſſion, 
when he heard he had been up-Stairs, and no- 
body. ſaw him come down again. 

This Rencounter proved the very worſt that 
ever poor Sir Jabn was engaged in; for tho” 
he had had many Skirmiſhes with the Ladies, 
they had hitherto prov'd light ones: But in 
this laſt Battle he wo almoſt Mortally wne 
y_ 3 5 


——— 
o 
— — 2 


1„2*„⸗— 


— !DK“ ** — * — 9 A 


— 2 — * 
N 


— — 


— 
* 2 


„ 


186 The Modern Fine Gentleman. 


ed: And it gave him ſuch a thorough Mor- 
tification; that he ſwore to himſelf, if ever he 
got well again he would demand Satisfaction 


> of Bouſie, and then retire into the Country, 


where he deſign d to continue ſome Time 
before he ſaw Landon again. | 3 of 
ZBouſie, on the other Side, who knew a 
Quarrel would enſue, plaid leaſt in Sight till 
Sir Jobn was laid up pretty ſafe for a while, 
and then got the, Girl's Conſent to marry her, 
which when over he went directly into the 
Country to her Fatber's Houſe; and I never 
heard Sir John and he met afterwards; for he 
thought it not worth his while to follow him, 


and fo the Breach heal'd itſelf. But the Knight 


grew exrreamly impatient ; and tho' he could 
not reach Bonſſe with the Point of his Sword, 
he ſent many a Curſe after the Cauſe of his 
Sufferings, and more Intolerable Confinement: ; 
but Time recall'd his former Health and Li- 


| berty ; neither of which obſtructed his Deſign 


of going into the Country, becauſe he began 
to be tired of the Town. 

The next Poſt he ſent Lady Galliard a very 
welcome Epiſtle, with. his Reſolution of mak- 


ing her a Viſit in a few Days. She immedi- 
_ ately prepare d for a. Sumptuous Reception of 


him in the S he in Town for a 
Speedy Journey to her. In Three Days he ar- 
riv'd at Galliard- Hall, from whence he had 
been Four whole Years. His Mother receiv d 


dim with Open Joyful Arms; and mahjng 
K bold with. 4 Line or two of Mr. Cowley's, 8 


an Alteration-in you. 
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"<> let the Fatted Cale be Kiltd, 
170 e come home at 1 


May I, Sir Fohn {contin wy repeat the 
Two next Lines? 


' With Noble Refolution fra, 
And filld with Sorrow for the mw 


But before Sir Jahn could . any Return 
to what Lady Galliard ſaid, the poor diſcon- 
ſolate Mr. Friendly, who expected him much 


about the Hour he came, enter'd the Hall to 
make him a Kind an 


1 87 


Early Viſit, but with 
Looks ſo alter d, that Sir Fohn. conſcious of 


the Cauſe, beheld him as well with a Pit tings: - - 


J 2 Guilty Eye; he faw a Man, once Happy 


ey Family and Fortune, Reduced to the 


Diſquietudes, and laid under the Heavy 


* of a continu'd Uneaſines; he ob- 
{erv'd his Eyes grown languid, his Cheeks 
pale and thin; che whole Man waſted, lean 
and old with Trouble; when at the ſame 
Time he was forced to Reproach himſelf, 
and ſecretly ſay 
art the.Cauſe of all. 


Mr. Friendly | aid he, 


taking him to his Arms] I cannot fay I am 


glad to ſee you, becauſe I can hardly perſuade 
myſelf tis you: Believe me, Sir, a good- 
. Tear ſteals to my Bye. to ſee ſo great 


Ah! Galliard then. "i 


o Sir + 


oy » 
i} 


and may the Return of your Reaſon recall 
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O Sir Fob [ reply'd that worthy Man] you 
fee, in me, a Wretch depriv'd of Joy, of Eaſe, 
of Comfort; one, whoſe daily Reflections on 
his own Misfortunes make Havock of his 
Peace, and is in continual Struggles with my 
Heart to rend its Strings aſunder: . I cannot 
look back to the Happy Time, when I. could 
have told myſelf, none upon. Earth. enjoy'd 
more, or greater Tranquility than I; none 
was ſurrounded with greater Bleſſings: And 
when I tell myſelf how great a Change ſuc- 
ceeded all my Bliſs; it withers all my Rea- 
fon, blows a blaſting Vapor over my Philo- 
ſophy, and makes me wiſh I had been born 
wretched, to prevent the Knowledge of wha 
1 have loſt, i 1 * Sh Bethe 
I ſee Sir Jobn [ continu'd he]. you pity you 
poor Ae Friend, your 592 declare the 
Sentiments of your Heart for one, who, if 
he has any Remains of Content, it is to fet 
you again in Safety at your on Houſe ; 


your ſcatter'd Reſolutions and force them te 
joyn in the firmeſt Bands to make you m)˖ 
Reverſe : May Kind Heaven ſhower dowr 
all thoſe Bleſſings on your Head, which it 
has ſeen good to deprive me ff. 
| Thefe Words were ſucceeded by a 'pret 
long Silence, and ſome Tears on both Sides, 
when Sir aer raiſing his Eyes from the 
Ground, found a ſudden Alteration in his 
Breaſt, Honour, Pity, Gratitude, and ever) 
Noble Paſſion of the Mind, had ſeiz d the 


who 


Ihe Father of her Child? And will you do 


P 


The Modern Fine Gentleman. 189 
whole Man, as if they had combin'd by Force 
of Arms to reſcue his Soul from all their own m 
Oppoſites. e 

He could not hear ſuch Kind Expreſſions 
from a Man he had ſo greatly injur'd, with- 
out the utmoſt Remorſe; and as he now be- 
gan to look upon his paſt Life with ſome 
Contempt, he felt the Dawnings of a ſecret 
Impulſe, to do the Injur'd Juftice. 

Come Mr. Friendly 1 ſaid the Knight] call 
up your Courage to your on Aſſiſtance, and 
try to baniſh this corroding Grief that preys | 
upon your very Vitals. I confeſs I am not 
much acquainted with the Decrees of Heaven, 
nor ae ever much concern'd myſelf about 
tnem: but if there be any ſuch Thing, they 
will certainly diſengage your Innocent Heart 
from that black Cloud which eclipſes all your 
Joy, and taints all your Morſels with the worſt 
of Bitters: you have often, and I believe with 
much Sincerity, declar'd yourſelf my Friend; 
I now give you here my Hand, as an Earneſt 
of a moſt Faithful Return; and promiſe, in 
the Preſence of an Unſeen BEING, that I 
will do all I can to reſtore your Eaſe — 
Nay, do not look ſurpris'd; that Promiſe has 
Weight and Energy in it, and will, do more 
than you at preſent comprehend. - Tell me, 
may I ſee poor Nancy Friendly? Your Words 
Sir Jahn [ reply'd the Father] thrills through 
every Vein, and reaches my Afflicted Broken 
Heart: Oh! fay, but fay it ſoon, Are you 


her 


* 
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her Juſtice? Tell me I conjure you, was ſhe 
conſenting to her own undoing, and has ſhe 
lied thus Tong, in faying ſhe knew not when 
her Shame -Bad r Friendly | returned 
Sir Joon] it is a little uncuſtomary as well as 
unnatural to accuſe ourſelves, but I dare venter 
to excuſe her, and believe her a Woman of 
Kri Virtue and Honour, nor did I ever pro- 
poſe any Thing to her that-could touch either, 
which I am fatisfied ſhe will confirm if ſhe will 
give me leave to {ge her, and that I earneſtly 
deſire to do. You ſhall. freely have my Con- 
ſent to ſee her [replied Mr. Friendly] but ſhe 
has never ſeen the Face of any Man but mine 
fince her Child was born, who is now turn'd 
of two Years old, and has, I muſt needs ſay, 
the very Face of Sir Jobn Galliard. 
If you ſee her, at leaſt if ſhe ſees you, it muſt 
be by chance, ſhe often walks in the Garden, 
which is her utmoſt Limits, and if you come 
in an Afternoon and ruſh in abruptly upon us, 
ſhe will have no Time to abſcond and then you 
muſt ſee her of Courſe, but Sir John, the An- 
| ſwers you have made to my paſt Queſtions ſeem 
a little ambiguous ; if you are what you have 
promiſed to be, my Friend, you will at once 
end thoſe Sufferings which 1 now muſt believe 
you have created, and if fo, tis doubling your; 
Cruelty to- procraſtinate my Eaſe. When we 
are once poſſeſt our Malady ts incurable, an- 
| fwered Sir John, a few Minutes make but 2 
trifling Addition, and there is no Happineſs fol. 
exquiſit as that we are ſurprized into. I deſire 


Mr 
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he I Mr. Friendly will dine with me to-morrow, and 
he at your Return home this Night, take no No- 
en tice of my Deſign, convey my Service to your 
Lady and Daughter, but give them-no reaſon to 
48 expect a Viſit ſo ſoon. Mr. Friendly, as deſired, 
ter dined the next Day with Sir John, whoſe Im- 

of patience to ſee the young Lady made him both 

ro- haſten and ſhorten his Meal, which when over, 
er, Mr. Friendly went back to get his Daughter in- 
vill to the Garden, and had not been there ten f 
thy Y Minutes before the Knight appeared. Miſs 
on- Friendly bluſh'd extremely at the Sight, and 
ſhe ¶ look d with ſome Diſpleaſure at the — 
une he took, which he would not mind, but going 
nd up haſtily to her gave her a Country-kiſs, and 
lay, ¶ cry d, Nancy, how doſt Girl. That very Mi- 
nute Mr. Friendly was call'd in to hear a Caaſe 

mult for he was a Juſtice of the Peace] betwixt two 
well-bred Scolds, whoſe Tongues had given 
place to their Fingers, and Blood-ſhed and Bat- 
tery enſued. But the poor young Lady was in 
double Confuſion when ſhe ſaw herſelf alone 
with Sir Jobn, and faid, I cannot give you Sir 
the common Compliment of ſay ing, I am glad 
o ſee you, becauſe I am glad to ſee no body, 
for Gladneſs has left my Heart ever fince I had 
my little Boy: I have got a little Boy Sir John, 
did you never hear of it, but he is a fatherleſs 
dne, for no body will own him, and I can lay 
im to no body's Charge, all People fay he is 

tke Sir John Galliard, but I am fre he 1s no 
ray concerned in his Being, becauſe he was 
deſſre gone to Fance when my little Mackroon was 
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begotten. No Matter Madim [replied Sir John] 
where I was, fince he is ſo much my Likeneſs, 
P11 adopt him and take him for my own, who- 
ever is the Father, Nancy Friendly is undoubted- 
ly the Mother, and I will never be aſhamed to 
father her Productions. Will you give him to 


do you think I. want a charitable Hand to ta 

my Child off 'mine? No! As you have already 
obſerved, I am certainly the Mother, though I 
can ſtill fay ſome unknown Chance beſtow'd 
him upon me, and it is very poſſible you, with 
the reſt of the World, will laugh at me when 
I affirm it, yet it is true, and perhaps he may 
yet live to recompence thoſe melancholy Hours 
his Birth has given me. When he firſt made 
his Appearance in Life, I had an Abhorrence to 
the very ſight of him, but Nature pleaded 
ſtrongly in his Behalf, and I muſt own he is 
now ſo dear to me that the Wealth of the Uni- 
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where the little Chance-ling comes. Sir Job 
at Nature's Call, ran to meet it, took it to his 
Boſom and embraced it with a Father's Love. It 
is indeed my Repreſentative [ſaid the real Papa] 
and what have you called him? Jobn [anſwer'd 
the Lady] after my own Father. And after 
his own Father too [return'd the Knight] for 
ought you know. ſince you are at a Loſs to find 
out who that is. That is too true [return'd 
Ge I am fo unhappy as to be a perfect Stranger 
to him that wounded my Honour, blaſted my 
Fame, and left my Mind a continued Chaos ne- 

, | vel 


me? Give him ! Sir John [returned the Lady] 
e 


verſe ſhould not buy him from me, but ſee 
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ver to know either Form or Regularity more, 


feems at ſuch a Diſtance. 
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don't you pity me Sir Jahn? Yes, I am fure 


you do, for our Fathers always loved, and you 


and I have never quarrel'd: You make me 


melancholy Madam [replied the Knight] upon 


my SI you do, but come iy Nancy I'll 
get you a Husband ſhall baniſh all your Shame 
and re-eſtabliſh that Peace in your Mind whick 
Ah Sir John | re- 
turned ſhe] I do not want a Husband for my 
ſelf, but a Father for my Child, and till he 1s 


| found I will never know a Man, as for i 


Shame it is too well eſtabliſh'd to be diſplac 


tis entail'd upon my wretched Days for ever, 


and Peace is become ſo great a Stranger that if 
it were to make me*a Viſit I ſhould look ſur- 
* and cry I know you not. But ſuꝑpoſe 
Nancy [ return'd Sir abs] I ſhould chance to 
be let into this grand Secret, and can tell you 


who the Father of your Child is, ſuppoſe he 


ſhould prove an inferior Raſcal, and I, in pity 


to your Wrongs, and inſtigated by Friendſhip; 2 


ſhould offer to marry you, which would you 
take ? Neither Six [| replied the Lady] for I 
have already declared againſt any but the Father 
of my Child, and I ſhould ſoon declare againft 
him too, if he ſhould prove what you have de- 
ſcribed, No, PIl never think of Marriage, even 
that will never retreive my loſt_ Credit, the 
good natured World knows my Fault, and it 


will be ſure to keep it in continual Remem- 


brance. You wrong youtſelf Madam an- 
lwer'd Sir Jabn] when 5 Crime you 
5 are - 
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are not guilty of, you ſay you · kndw nothing of 


the Fault laid to your Charge, how then are 


you culpable ? e 
living Demonſtration againſt me, and who do 
you think will believe me when I urge Inno- 
'cence and Ignorance. I will my dear Nancy 
Lid the Knight] ſmatching her to his Arms, 
I know your Innocence, I am the Brute that 
wrong'd you of what you held dear, that plun- 
dered your Honour and cauſed your Shame, 
the Father of your Child, and the Raviſher of 
his Mother, but—— Hold Sir Fehr [ inter 
rupted Miſs Friend/y] you have ſaid too muct} 
already to be believed, thiz condeſcending Con: 
*fion maſt proceed from your Height 9 
Friendſhip, you love my Father and woulc 
table a bad Bargain off his Hands, he, as well a 
I ought to acknowledge the Favour, but. i 
would be the worſt Return in Life to belie 
Six John Galliard's Soul could be guilty of 
poor, ſo low, ſo baſe an Action, no, in pit 
to yourſelf unſay it all, and keep up that goo 
Opinion I alwas had of your Merit. Look 
Nancy [returned the Knight] this is too ni 
a Pcint to be entered into with much Examin 
tion, and I have certainly done Things finc 
I was born which perhaps I ſhould bluſh ; 
nowy but if I am willing to own my Fault a 
make you Reſtitution I would not have y 
give yourſelf Airs, but take me at my Wo 
When [Liberty forgive me] I fay I will mar. 
you, and if your loſt Honour be what you! 
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ment, Iwill reſtore it with the Addition of 
Ja Ladyſhip and a good Eſtate. The poor Lady 
| trembled with ' Reſentment, but . recalling” her 


Temper ſaid as follows: Your barbarous Uſage 
Sir Jobn, might very well countenance a firm 
Reſolution of ſeeing your Face no more, 
which I ſhould certainly make were I only to 

fuffer for it, but J have a Child Which is very 


dear to me, and in pity to bim I will clofe 


with your Propoſals; provided you will pro- 
miſe. to order Matters ſo; > oo? hu may be the 
undoubted Heir to your Eſtate, I know it muſt 

be the Work of a Parliament, and you muſt 
expoſe yourſelf on ſuch an Occaſion, but as 
you are the only Aggreſſor you muſt be the Suf- 


ferer too: Theſe are the Conditions, Sir Jobn, ] 


if ever you and I meet again. Madam | faid 
the Knight] I have promiſed to marry you, 
and if I can but keep in that mind till the 
Deed confirms my Word, I ſhall never after | 
deny you any thing; your Child I am ſure 
is mine, and it would be a pitty to let him 
ſuffer for my Faults: No! Nancy, Fll find a 
way without the Legiſlature, to make him Heir 
to all, but here's your- Father coming, whoſe 
Advice I will always follow for the future, 
let us meet him and go in. - i 

Miſs Friendly's Affairs look'd now with a 
very propitious Aſpect, and Sir Fohn who had 
for many Years indulged an Averſion to a ſettled 
State of Life, was now refolved to haſten his 
new Deſign leaſt a returning Qualm ſhould riſe 
to ſtop his generous and honourable CAC © + 


The very Night before the Nuptials young 
Friendly return'd from his Travels, a moſt com- 
pleat, clever Gentleman, to the unſpeakable: 
Joy of his glad Parents, it was whiſpered that 
83 Love-Suit commenced betwixt him and Miſs 
Dolly Galliard, but as they were the very Re- 
verſe of one another I dare not affirm it, but 
ſhall leave their Story to that grand Tell-tale 
Old Father TIME, to begin and finiſh. 
As for Sir Jabs Galliard I would have him 
acknowledge the Favour I have done him, in 
making him a Man of Honour at laſt, but 
withall I here tell him I have ſet two Spies to 
watch his Motions and Behaviour, and if I 
hear of any falſe Steps or Relapſes, I ſhall cer- 
tainly ſet them in a very clear Light, and ſen4 
them by Way of Advertiſement to the Publick. | 


